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PREFATORY NOTE. 



This volume, by a Nonconformist Layman, is at 
once. the fruit and the memorial of a temporary 
partial communion with the Established Church of 
England. 

It will be seen that in the Scripture references 
appended to the Hymns for Sundays and Holidays, 
the Gospel is placed before the Epistle, in almost 
every case. The order of thought is in every 
instance direct, as contrasted with the inverted 
arrangement in the Book of Common Prayer. 

« 

22nd December, 1871. 
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The Round of Sei^ice. 



THE MORNING AND EVENING PRAYER. 



Father, Almighty and most merciful, 

We are as sheep that from the fold have strayed ; 
Our vain desires have been our only goal, 

Ourselves the only law our hearts obey'd. 

Neglected are the fields we had to till, 

Alas, and weeds thereon our hands have sown ; 

And ^e are sick in heart and thought and will. 
And hopeless, save for hope in Thee alone. 

O God of mercy, unto Thee we look ; 

Remit the doom by our offence incur' d, 
Restore us to the fold that we forsook, 

According to the promise of Thy word. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord ; and for His sake, 

O Father of all mercy, wilt Thou give. 
That we, as men from a sick dream awake. 

May henceforth to Thy name and glory live. 

.\ 
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Thou wiliest not that any sinner die. 

But biddest all repent and turn to Thee ; 
Give us Thy holy spirit from on high, 

Without whose aid no holy life can be : 

So shall this day's, and all our days' employ 
Be as an offering unto Thee outpour'd ; 

Till at the end, in the unending joy, 

We serve Thee well, through Jesus Christ oui 



(,The Con/asion and AbsalttHon.') 



O come and let us raise 
To Him our song of praise. 
On whom our hopes are built. 
To save from sin and guilt. 

His every giant hill. 
And His the plain we till. 
The hidden depth of ore, 
The sea's unnumber'd store. 

He parted out the coast, 
For man and all his host ; 
For He is Lord most High, 
O'er heaven and earth and sky. 

Come let us praise His name. 
Who made our mortal frame ; 
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Our wanderings He hath told, 
And placed us in His fold ; 

And pastures yet more fair 
Await us ; yet beware, 
Turn not your hearts away. 
As in that evil day. 

When Israel vex*d the God 
Whose wonder-working rod 
Smote rivers from the rock ; 
They fled, the coward flock ! 

That generation long 
They did their Father wrong ; 
Their hearts had gone astray, 
They cared not for His way. 

Then sware He in His wrath, — 
" I will not bring them forth ; 
" Nor unbelief nor sin 
I " My rest shall enter in." 

; {Venite. — Psalm xcv.) 



Blest be the God of Israel ! He hath sought 
And visited His people in their need, 
And by the promised King, of David's seed, 
Hath wrought us a deliverance indeed. 



^ \ 
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Blest be the God of Israel ! heart and song 
Be ever joined to praise Him : we had thought, 
(O Lord, forgive us, but the time was long,) 
That Thou hadst been unmindful of our wrong. 

Blest be the God of Israel ! holy seers. 

Ken before Israel was, had often taught. 

That thou wouldst send us, in the appointed years, 

One to redeem us from our sins and fears. 

And all the nations and all times had caught 
The distant echoes of prophetic strain. 
And they have waited long, and not in vain ; 
Lo, at our doors, the herald of His reign ! 

Blest be the God of Israel for this day ; 
Long have our fathers in the darkness fought ; 
Our terrors and our foes have fled away. 
And we shall live in peace beneath Thy sway. 

{Benedictus. — Luke i. 68 — 79.) 



/ 



Sing to the Lord ye lands, 
And clap your hands ! 
And ye who to His holy temple throng, 
Attune your hearts and voices to a song. 
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• 

Jehovah is His name ! 
Our mortal frame 
His hand hath made, and evermore doth keep, 
E'en as a shepherd watcheth o'er the sheep. 

O keep the holy'days 
With joy and- praise ; 
Be thankful unto Him, and bless His name ; 
Time ebbs and flows, but He is still the same. 

{yuhilaie. — Psalm c.) 



My soul doth magnify the Lord : His grace 
Hath flooded so my soul, I can but speak ; 
A simple maiden, poor, despised, and weak, 

Yet henceforth every age and every race 
Shall bless my name, the mother undefiled, 
The virgin mother of the Holy Child. 

He that is mighty mightily hath wrought 
In my behalf, and holy is His name. 
From age to age unchangeably the same ; 

The God of mercy beyond all their thought 
To those who fear Him ; strong to overthrow 
The pride of the oppressor and the foe. 



So doth He ever from the dust lift up 
The captive and the outcast to the throne ; 
So casteth, from his place of vantage, down, 

Conqueror and king ; and giveth him the cup 
Of vengeance to the dregs ; the love He bore, 
And His affiance to the word He swore, 
Our fathers tasted in the days of yore. 
And we shall taste the same for evermore. 

(Magnificat, — Luke i. 46 — 55.) 



Again we praise Him in our song ; 

Again the Lord hath made us free ; 
His arm was swift, His hand was strong, 

And He hath got the victory. 

We praise Him, and to Him alone 
The triumph of the day ascribe ; 

The Lord hath His salvation shown, 
His faithfulness, to every tribe. 

We praise the grace that doth not fail. 
The love that knows not to forget ; 

O sun arise, and tell the tale 
To all the lands, until thou set. 
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Praise ye the Lord ye sons of earth ; 

He bids you evermore rejoice ; 
Tune all your aids, to holy mirth, 

To concord with your various voice. 

The earth shall tell it to the sea, 

The sea shall tell it to the flood ; 
The heights shall learn how blest they be. 

The sons of men that know their God. 

For, lo. He cometh to His throne; 

Where darkness was now all is light ; 
And now shall all the nations own, 

His ways were ever true and right. 

{Caniate Domino, — Psalm xcviii.) 



Now is fulfird each word the Lord hath said ; 
My hour is come, I would that I were dead ; 
For I have seen my Saviour face to face, 
And He hath held my hand in His embrace ; 
Fain would I go from earthly things away. 
And dwell with Him in His eternal day. 
O may the nations in His beams rejoice, 
And Israel the people of His choice. 

{Nunc dimittis, — Luke ii. 2q — 'i^\ \ 



\ 
\ 
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Bless US with Thy healing grace, 
And the shining of Thy face ; 
Make the nations all abroad 
Glad in Thy salvation, Lord ! 

Let the kindreds of the earth 

Praise Thee with their hallow'd mirth ; 

Let the sons of sorrow sing, 

" Thou art Judge, and Thou art King." 

Earth her fullest store shall yield, 
Yea, the desert as the field ; 
Thou wilt come with us to dwell. 
We will join to serve Thee well. 

[Deus Misereatur, — Psalm Ixvii ) 



O God who givest love and peace ; 

To know Thee is eternal life, 
To serve Thee is entire release ; 

Defend us in each hour of strife. 

Then, though the tempter bring offence. 
Though evildoers wield Thy sword, 

We fear not, trusting Thy defence, 
The might of Jesus Christ our Lord. 



[Collect for Peace,) 
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Father dwelling in the light, 
God eternal, infinite ! 
Through the perils of the night. 
Thou hast brought us to the day ; 
Guard us now upon our way. 



Keep us, by Thy mighty power, 
From the foes that, every hour. 
Track our footsteps to devour ; 
Shine on all the road we run, 
For. the sake of Christ Thy Son. 



{^Collect for Grate,) 



Almighty God, from whom proceed 
The holy will, the righteous deed, 
And all that wisdom to fulfil. 
That maketh deed attend on will ; 
Shed forth into Thy servants' hearts 
That peace no earthly good imparts ; 
So shall our service be more clear, 
And we, released from earthly fear. 
Shall pass our days in godly rest, 
Through Jesus Christ our Saviour blest. 

{Second Collect : Evening Prayer.) 
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Fill our hearts with heavenly light ; 
Send away our weak affright, 
And the perils of the night, 
From Thy presence, overawed ; 
For the sake of Christ our Lord. 



( Third Collect : Evening Prayer, ) 



O God our heavenly Father, great and high 
O'er princes, kings and lords ; to Thee are seen 

All men and all their works beneath the sky ; 
We pray Thee in Thy grace regard the Queen. 

Grant her Thy spirit, to renew her will 

And guide her steps ; and fill both heart and hand 
With all Thy costliest gifts ; and may she still 

For many years be ruler of the land. 

I Cast all her foes, and all their malice, down ; 
I And, when she lays aside the crown of men, 
Put on her head the everlasting crown, 

The crown of bliss ; through Christ our Lord : Amen. 

/ {Prayer for the Queen.) 
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O God, whose goodness never fails, 

With Thine exceeding grace. 
We pray Thee bless the Prince of Wales, 

And all the royal race. 

Grant them all holy grace within, 

Without, all bliss outpour'd ; 
At last, the kingdom without sin ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

{Prayer for the Royal Family. ) 



Almighty God, whose hand hath wrought 
Those wonders that surpass our thought, 

Grant, humbly we beseech. 
Unto Thy holy church at large, 
And all who bear of Thee the charge 

To guide us and to teach. 
The healthful spirit of Thy grace ; 
And make us pleasing in Thy face, 

By Thine own love outpour'd ; 
For Christ, who suffer'd to atone. 
Who lives to plead before Thy throne, 

Our Saviour and our Lord. 

{Prayer for Qlergy and People.) 



Once more, Almighty God, Thy grace 
Hath brought Thy servants to Thy feet, 

'Tis holy time, 'tis holy place, 

When and where'er Thy servants meet ; 

Fulfil again Thy faithful word, 

And let Thy servants' prayer be heard ; 

All other things as seemeth best, 

But plant Thy truth within our breast, 

And keep us to the heavenly rest. 

(Prayer of St. Chrysostom. ) 
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O God, whose home is in the sky. 
Look down upon our misery ! 

O Christ, who didst for sinners die, 
Look down upon our misery ! 

O Holy Spirit from on high, 

Who bringest every blessing nigh ! 

By Thine eternal Unity, 

Thine infinite Diversity, 

Look down upon our misery ! 

Remember not what we have done. 
Nor for the father smite the son ; 
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Spare us, good Lord, whom Thou hast bought 
To be Thy people, not for nought, 
And put away each angry thought 

From sin and every other ill. 

From all the tempter s might and skill, 

From death and hell, preserve us still. 

From blindness, boasting, pride and guile, 
The evil eye, the poison'd smile ; 
From sins that slay whom they defile ; 
From Satan, from the world's deceit, 
And from our own, preserve our feet. 

The storm, and lightning keep far hence. 
The famine and the pestilence, 
The murderer's knife, the battle-fight. 
The deaths that warn not ere they smite. 

From all who would our peace disturb 

Chafing at every social curb ; 

From all the utterers of lies. 

From all who do Thy word despise. 

And from a heart deceived and hard, 

Good Lord, good Lord, Thy servants guard. 

By all those mysteries on earth ; 

By Thy conception and Thy birth, 

By Thine obedience unto pain. 

Thy cleansing (Thou so free from stain !) ; 



/ 
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By Satan baffled and subdued, 
And by Thy wrestling unto blood ; 
By all the death that Thou didst die, 
Thy rising, Thy ascent on high, 
And by those holy tongues of flame, 
Good Lord, good Lord, we urge our claim. 

In time of frost, in time of bloom, 
The hour of death, the day of doom. 
Turn not away from our request. 
We sinners, Thou the Lord most blest. 

The holy church, amid its fight, 
We pray Thee to direct aright. 

Vouchsafe our gracious Queen to bless 
In righteousness and holiness ; 
Set up within her heart Thy throne, 
That she may seek Thy praise alone; 
Should any foes against her rise. 
Scatter the plots that they devise. 

We pray Thee for the royal race. 

That Thou would'st keep them with Thy grace ; 

For all whom Thou hast set to rule. 

Or in the church, or in the school ; 

For every servant of the state, 

The noble, and the magistrate. 
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Bless all Thy people, gracious Lord, 
With peace at home, and peace abroad ; 
Make every heart, with love and awe, 
A perfect mirror of Thy law. 

Increase our grace that we be meek. 
To hear whatever Thou dost speak. 
And, fertile to the holy seed. 
Serve Thee in heart and word and deed. 

Bring back the wanderers from the fold. 
And those who teach do Thou uphold. 

Comfort the feeble, we intreat, 
And lift up those who fall, and beat 
Satan at last beneath our feet. 

Guide us in peril, give relief 
To all who suffer need or grief, 
To wayfarers, where'er they go. 
To women in the woman's woe, 
The young, the sick in all their pain, 
And all who pine beneath the chain. 
The widow and the fatherless. 
And all whom wicked men oppress, 
Yea, Lord, to all on earth that live ; 
Our enemies do Thou forgive. 
And those who fain would do us hurt ; 
Prevent their ill, their hearts convert ; 
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And bid the earth that it produce 
Sufficient for Thy servants' use.- 

And give us a repentance true, 
For all that we have failed to do ; 
For all the ill that we have wrought ; 
For want of knowledge, want of thought. 
And may we, by Thy grace confer'd. 
Amend where we have sinn*d or err^d, 
According to Thy holy word. 

Hear us, O Son of God, we pray ; 
For Thou didst die to take away 
Our sin, our restlessness, our fear ; 
Have mercy on us, Lord, and hear. 

One other plea remaineth yet ; 
O Father, Thou wilt not forget 
The very words that Christ hath set ; 
Forgive and cancel all our debt. 



O God, the Father of all grace, 

'Tis not in Thee to scorn 
The contrite hearts that seek Thy face. 

The prayers of those who mourn. 



/ 



^ 
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Assist US in each hour of need, 
And teach us how to pray ; 

And may Thy spirit intercede ; 
And turn not Thou away. 

Then will we fear no ghostly ill, 

And no device of man ; 
Nor men nor Satan shall fulfil 

The evil that they plan. 

So we Thy servants, whom Thy grace 
Hath rescued from the sword. 

Will praise Thee in Thy Holy place, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



Lord, by the greatness of Thy name. 
And by the noble works whose fame/ 
Through age to age from days of old, 
The fathers to the children told. 
Defend us from our many foes. 
Forgive our sins, relieve our woes ; 
And, when we cannot speak for tears. 
Let e'en our silence reach Thine ears. 
In all Thy names all grace is stored, 
O Son of David, Christ, and Lord. 



\ 
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Humbly to Thee we speak ; 
Turn not away Thy face ; 
O Father, we are weak, 
But Thou art full of grace, 
And it is glory to Thy name 
To save us from our sin and shame. 

Though trouble press us sore, 
We still will trust in Thee, 
And serve Thee evermore 
In holy purity, 
Through Christ who died instead of men. 
Our advocate, our Lord ; Amen. 



PRAYERS AND THANKSGIVINGS. 



O God, our Heavenly Father, who dost give. 
By Jesus Christ Thy Son, to all 
Who for Thy blessed presence call. 
Who hunger for Thy righteous sway, 
More than for bread from day to day : — 

Dost give that daily bread whereby we live ; 
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Will Thou not look upon us in our need ? 

And give the blessiilg of the rain, 

To fertilise and swell the grain 

Which we have trusted to Thy care ; 

And as Thou didst to Noah swear 
That reaping should not fail, nor time of seed, 

So, though our sins have earned that flood again. 
Look on Thy token in the cloud. 
Nor drown the fields that we have ploughed ; 
Yet should we feast, or should we pine. 
May we be made more wholly Thine, 
Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord ; Amen. 

{Prayers for Rain and for Fair weather. ) 



O God, who feedest earth and sea, 

As with the rain, 
That all Thy creatures look to Thee, 

And not in vain ; 
Hast Thou then quite forgotten man 

Thy next of kin. 
Or doth he lie beneath Thy ban ? 

Aias, our sin 
Hath angered Thee, and Thou wert right ; 

But Thou art good. 



e 1 
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And art not hasty to requite ; 

So give us food 
That we may eat and have to spare ; 

The lives restored 
Shall serve Thee with more duteous care ; 

Through Christ our Lord. 



/ 



( The Prayers in Hnu of Famine, ) 



Almighty God, the King of Kings, 
The ruler of all earthly things, 
Whose power no creature can withstand, 
The sword of justice in Thy hand ; 
Yet who so gracious to relent, 
When any of their sin repent ? 
We humbly pray Thee to give ear, 
And save us in our day of fear. 

Against us hatred, craft, and pride ! 
Yet if Thou wilt be on our side. 
We shall be safe, for evermore, 
From all our perils, to adore 
The hand that hath sustained our arms. 
That hath awarded us our palms ; 
Through Him who hath our victory won, 
Through Christ our Lord, Thine only Son. 

{Prayer in time of War and Tumults,) 
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Almighty God, who in Thy wrath 
Didst send the avenging reaper forth, 
Yet didst in mindful pity save 
A remnant from the grave ; 

The reaper hath gone forth again, 
And many are among the slain ; 
O hear Thy servants when we pray. 
And send the plague away. 

{Prayer in time of Common Sickness.) 



Almighty God, who, from above. 
Dost watch us with a father^s love ; 
And who hast bought us for Thine own, 
Through Christ, the sharer of Thy throne. 
Who suffered for us to dtone ; 

Thou giver of all costly good. 

Who, of Thy holy Fatherhood, 

Dividest of Thy gifts to each, 

That some shall labour, some shall teach. 

Some serve by counsel, some by speech ; 



May none to holy work intrude 
Uncleansed, uncalFd, or unindued, 
The surest allies of our foes ; 
But shed abundant grace on those 
Whom, in Thy name, Thy servants chose ; 

The heart from all its sin refined, 

All holy truth within the mind, 

And on the lips and tongue outpour'd 

All gifts to spread the truth abroad ; 

Through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord. 

( The Prayers in the Ember Weeks. ) 



It is Thy nature and Thy name 

To pity and forgive ; 
We come to Thee with grief and shame, 

Do Thou our prayers receive. 

Fetter'd and sin-bound though we be,. 

As with an iron cord. 
Do Thou in mercy set us free, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

/ 



ROUND OF SERVICE. 23 



So shall His glory be made known 

To angels and to men ; 
Our advocate before Thy throne, 

Our only hope ; Amen. 



{The Prayer: '* O Gody whose Nature:') 



Most gracious God, in humble prayer 

To Thee we bow, 
For all our land, so loved, so fair. 
That it may rest beneath Thy care ; 
And chiefly for our council gathered now. 

May it Thy wonted kindness please 

To guide and bless 
Their consultations and decrees ; 
For, lo, we sail o'er stormy seas. 
We travel through a perilous wilderness. 

Let all be ordered to Thy praise 

And by Thy will ; 
Thy servants guide in all their ways. 
The people to Thy service raise. 
And keep us evermore from every ill. 



\ 
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So shall our land abide in peace 

For evermore, 
Our soil shall yield us its increase, 
The song of children shall not cease. 
Nor cease the throngs that gather to adore. 

• 

Thus for ourselves and them we plead, 

And we request 
This, and whatever else we need. 
Through Him who came for us to bleed, 
Our Lord and Saviour, evermore most blest. 

{Prayer for the High Court of Parliament.) 



We whom Thy hand hath made. 
We whom Thy care hath stay'd, 
Ask Thee, in humble prayer, for Thy continued aid. 

Not for ourselves alone 
Do we approach Thy throne. 
But that in all the earth Thy mercy be made known. 

And for Thy chosen race 
That each man in his place, 
And all in their array, may, by Thy holy grace, 
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Be guided so and led, 

So tended and so fed, j 

As, in our mortal frame, the members by the head. j 



For many fain would guide, 
And turn the heart aside ; 
And traitors lurk within, envy and lust and pride. 

And finally we plead 
For all who suffer need ; 
We pity and we pray, but Thou canst help and feed ; 

Canst give the weary sleep, 
Canst comfort those who weep. 
And teach them, while they mourn, the heart in peace 

to keep. 

We are but sons of shame. 
Yet this we humbly claim 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, and for His holy name. 

[Prayer for all conditions of nun, ) 



O Father of all grace, 
Unworthy though we be to stand before Thy face. 
Yet to Thy holy place. 



\ 
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Our song of thanks we bring, 
As birds that to the sun, sublimest on the wing, 
Their joyful carols sing. 

Thou, author of our days. 
Hast kept our souls in life, through all our perilous 

ways. 
And fiird our mouths with praise ; 

And for those hopes so fair, 
A better life beyond, where evil entereth ne'er, 
(Nor sin, nor death, nor care,) 

Which Christ for us hath bought, 
Whom Thou didst give for us, in love beyond our 

thought. 
When we had sold for nought 

Our spirits to the foe ; 
For Thine abounding care, the holy way to show 
That Thou wouldst have us go. 

O grant that all our days 
May be a hearty song of love, and thanks, and praise. 
Each other's hearts to raise ; 

Through Him whom Thou didst send ; 
To whom, our blessed Lord, and Thee, our spirits bend 
In worship without end. 

{General Thanksgiving.) 
/ ' 
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O Lord our heavenly Father, swift to hear, 
Thou hast delivered us from all our fear ; 
Thou hast refreshed our land, when it was dry, 
With timely showers of blessing from the sky ; 
And when our fields were sodden with the rain, 
Thou didst command Thy sun to shine again ; 
Behold the reapers are in all the plain ! 

Unworthy of so great a boon are we. 

Yet to bestow was wholly worthy Thee, 

We praise Thy holy name ; to distant days 

Shall they who taste Thy bounty sing Thy praise ; 

And ever, as the seasons come again. 

Teach us to praise Thee in a higher strain. 

Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord ; Amen. 

{Thanksgiving for Rain^ Fair WeatJur^ and Plenty,) 



O God, in Thine omnipotence 
Is our defence ; 
To Thee, from all the depths, our cry arose, 
And Thou hast warded off the blows 
Of all our foes. 

We come with joy and thanks to Thee, 

For we are free ; 
No other arm but Thine had been so strong. 
And all the triumph and the song 

To Thee belong. 
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And thankful all the earth shall own, 

That Thou alone 
Art tower and battlement, art shield and sword, 
And giver of the great reward, 

Through Christ our Lord. 

( TTianksghing for Peace, ) 



Eternal God, who dwellest in the sky, 
And keepest fatherly Thy household there. 

And bindest here on earth each household tie ; 
Again our people thank Thee for Thy care. 

It was not plague, or famine, or our foes, 
Thy messengers of wrath, our land that scourged ; 

But even from ourselves the evil rose ; 
Sedition murmured, and rebellion surged. 

He who rebuked the waves, and all was still, 
Hath queird discordant hearts, and it is peace ; 

Henceforth, in duteous service to Thy will, 
May all the fruits of righteousness increase. 

Our lives shall be one holiness to Thee ; 

Each day shall be a service unto men ; 
And evermore our praise and thanks shall be 

Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord ; Amen. 

( Thanksgiving for Peace at home.) 
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O Father ever-merciful, O God, 

Our sin hath been a sword to wound us sore, 
A fire within our vitals, and a rod, — 

The very rod that even now we bore. 

We bow'd before Thee humbly in the dust ; 

We bow the lower now Thy hand is stayed ; 
For we have sinn*d indeed, and Thou wert just. 

E'en were the pains of hell upon us laid. 

But in Thy wrath Thou hast remembered grace, 
And snatched us from the borders of the tomb ; 

Again we praise Thee in the holy place. 
Again around the hearth the home-joys bloom. 

The bodies and the souls that Thou dost spare 
Shall be, as wine upon Thine altar pour*d, 

For Thy forgiving love. Thy father-care, 
A living sacrifice, through Christ our Lord. 

( Thanksgiving for deliverance from Plague^ dr*c. ) 



\ 
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SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS. 



ADVENT SUNDAY. 



Grant us, Almighty God, the grace. 
In this our warfare and our race. 
To cast away the works of night, 
And clothe us as the sons of light. 

For Christ, who laid aside His crown, 
And in humility came down, 
Will come again at that great day 
In majesty and bright array. 

To judge the living and the dead ; 
Then all who in His footsteps tread. 
Shall rise to meet Him in the sky. 
And share His immortality. 

{The Collect,) 



Meekly triumphant, as acknowledged heir, 
(And all the streets with homage overflowed,) 
Up to the city of the King He rode. 
Straight to His Father^s house ; in filial care 
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If still the absent King were honour'd there ; 

Alas, the holiest trust was worst betrayed, 

And next the altar was the foulest trade ! 

" Take these things hence ; my Father's house of prayer 

" Is yours no more ; but unto all that pray 

" He will send down swift blessings from above, 

" And traffic shall be interchange of love." 

The night is past, and soon it will be day ; 

Put off your sloth, and arm you to the fight ; 

The Lord himself shall be your strength and light. 

( TIu Gospel and Epistle, — Matt. xxi. i — 13. Rom. xiiL 8 — 14. ) 



SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



This book, O Lord, is from Thy hand, 

Thy gift to make us wise ; 
Open our hearts to understand 

The truth that in it lies ; 
And may we in the same endure ; 
And grasp, and cherish, and secure, 
The blessed life beyond the grave. 
Which Jesus Christ Our Saviour gave. 



[The Collect.) 



32 
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The holy place was trodden under foot, 
And, ere that generation fell asleep, 
The living seed plucked from the rotten heap 
Yet, as a fig tree, that hath cast its fruit. 
Puts forth again in spring, at every shoot, 
Fresh leaves, and all the promise of the prim( 
And the fulfilling fruitage in its time, 
And evermore new branches from the root. 
In lieu of that is dead ; so every age 
Fulfilleth yet anew the holy page ; 
Each rebel and apostate power destroyed ; 
And every covenant of death made void ; 
And every heart, the Gentile and the Jew, 
Is fiU'd with hope and joy and peace anew. 

( TTie Gospel and Epistle, — Luke xxi. 25 — 33. Rom. xv. 4- 



THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT, 



Beneath the stars the plowers toil 
Had broken up the soil ; 

The Master sent his Son at dawn 
To sow the seed of corn ; 
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Grant us, O Lord, thro' all the hours, 

The sunshine and the showers, 
That when the sower comes again 

To gather in the grain. 
We may abound in fruit, and be 

Well-pleasing unto Thee. 

(The Collect) 



" I thought the Lord was strong to save, 
" I thought that He was swift to hear ; 
" Yet lo, I linger here, 
" In bonds, and waiting for the grave." 

Lo, day-light on the blind I pour ; 
I teach the mute rejoicing hymns ; 
I knit the loosened limbs. 
Yea, and the palsied soul restore. 

They in the graves obey my voice. 
They rise and live ; the prison door 
I break for evermore ; 
My gospel bids the poor rejoice. 

Let men think nought, or think amiss ; 
What is men's judgment unto me } 
Lift up your eyes and see ; 
Was ever Saviour like to this i 



\ 



^ 
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Judge not in haste — the Lord will come, 
Your foolish judgments to reverse, 
And whoso chose the worse, 
His choice shall bin^d him as his doom. 

Judge not in haste— who judgeth right, 
Careless of men's applause or frown. 
Shall win a golden crown, 
When every hidden thing is brought to light. 

(Tike Gospel and Epistle, — Matt. xi. 2 — 6. I Cor. iv. I — 5.) 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 



L 



O Lord, we pray Thee to awaken 
The greatness of Thy might ; 

Without Thee we are men forsaken. 
And wanderers in the night 

Our sins are manacles and fetters. 

To clog us in our race ; 
Release us from the bonds that fret us. 

In Thine exceeding grace. 
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The Lord hath paid the ransom for us, 

Thy Son, whom we adore. 
E'en as Thyself, in joyful chorus, 

Till time shall be no more. 

{The Collect,) 



The Lord is near, — His messenger hath come, 
The herald who should go before His face, 
A voice amid the silent wilderness, 
(Long hath each voice of prophecy been dumb,) 
A gleam of light upon the world's dank gloom ; 
That light shall fade before the perfect day. 
That voice be hush'd when it hath spread the way. 
The Lord is near ; the wilderness shall bloom. 
And every darkest heart light up with joy ; 
The Lord is come ; all earthly pleasures cloy, 
But He will open springs that never cease ; 
Seek Him with thanks and prayer ; He will bestow. 
Till heart and mind and spirit overflow. 
Freely and fully, God's mysterious peace. 

{77ie Gospel and Epistle,— ]o\m i. 19—28. Phil. iv. 4—7-) 



\i a 
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/ 



CHRISTMAS DAY, 



Almighty God, whose only Son 

This happy day was born in flesh, 
Yet chastely, as beside Him none ; 

Grant that we too be born afresh, 
Yet not of man, and not of earth ; 
And every day renew our birth, 

By that same spirit which the Lord 
Promised us, when He rose to send ; 

Who lives and reigns, the very God, 
With Thee and us, world without end. 



{Hie Collect) 



Many a light before the dawning. 
Promise of a golden morning, 
Perish'd darkly and in scorning. 

It was quenched uncompromising. 
Dreaming of a second rising, 
Scorn and praise of men misprising. 

What, in truth, to those who borrow 
All their brightness from the morrow. 
What, to them, is this day's sorrow } 
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He who, at the world's beginning, 
Smiled upon a world unsinning, 
Smiled on them, till loss was winning. 

And that light was shining ever, 
Despite of the world's endeavour 
From the source of light to sever. 

Now it is the day, and soon 
It will be eternal noon ; 
Worship Him, O stars and moon ! 

{The Gospel and Epistle,^ohxi\. I — 14. Hebrew i. I — 12.) 



^•7: STEPHEN. 



Should we be called, O Lord, for Thee 

To suffer or to die. 
May we by faith look up, and see 

Thy glory in the sky. 

And may Thy Spirit so enlarge 
Our hearts, that we may pray ; 

" Lay not this evil to their charge. 
But bless them though they slay." 
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For blessed Jesus, Thou dost stand 
Now, where Thou stoodest then, 

Our Advocate, at God's right hand, 
Our only help : Amen. 

{Tke Collect) 



Alas, how eager to incur the guilt ! 

How swiftly vengeance followed in pursuit ! 

A few short years, and Christian blood was spilt. 
And, ere that generation shed its fruit. 
The holy place was trodden under foot. 

And Thou didst hear Thy dying servant's prayer ; 
More than Thy vengeance was Thy pardon swift, 

And one of those most eager-cruel there, 
Thou didst endow with many a precious gift. 
The name he once so hated to uplift. 

And still the years flow on without delay, 

(Though oft the heart be faint for hope deferred,) 

Till they who once rejected Him shall say, 
" Blest are the lips that tell us of the Lord ; " 
Then shall the holy city be restored. 

{The Gospel and Epistle. — ^Matt xxiil 34 — 39. Acts vii. 55—60.) 



/ 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 39 



ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST 



O God of mercy, rise and shine, 

Thou only light of men ; 
That looking to the blessed sign. 
We swerve not from the lustrous line 
That leads us to the life divine ; 

Through Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{The Coiled.) 



Many ask the Lord anew, 
" What shall this man do t " 

Rather would I ask of Thee, 
" What hast Thou for me ? " 

Him of whom the fathers heard, 

God's eternal word. 
Who before the worlds hath been, 

Our glad eyes have seen. 

Our salvation He hath plann'd ; 

We have touch'd His hand ; 
With the Father and the Son 

Henceforth we are one. 
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Ye are bid the bliss to share 

He died to prepare ; 
Cast away the works of night ; 

Walk with Him in light ; 

He will, with new life within, 

Heal you from your sin ; 
He is faithful to forgive ; 

Ye to Him shall live. 

( The Gospel and Epistle, — John xxL 19—25. i John i. ) 



THE INNOCENTS' DAY. 



i 



Almighty God, Thou once didst teach 
The holiest truths by infant speech ; 
And infants' blood for Christ hath flowed. 
Whose feet were first to tread that wider-open'd road. 

Renew our hearts, that we be clear, 
And guiltless, as those children dear ; 
But strong withal, and wise as men, 
To suffer, or to serve, through Christ our Lord : Amen. 

[^The Collect) 
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Ramah is hush'd and Rachel smileth now, 
For she hath found her little ones again ; 
A score of months of life, — a cry of pain, — 
And they are foremost among those who bow 
Before the throne ; no sorrow on the brow, 
But wreaths of conquest in the little hands ; 
And surely God hath knit afresh the bands 
Of earthly kindred. Sorrow's iron plough 
Hath made deep furrows on our face, and sin 
Hath poison'd and corroded us within ; 
But Thy redeeming and forgiving grace 
Can cleanse our hearts from all unholy taints, 
And all the scars of all our grief efface, 
That we may join the triumph of Thy saints. 

{The Gospel and EpisUe, — Matt. ii. 13—18. Rev. xiv. I — ^4.) 



SUNDAY AFTER CHRISTMAS. 



O God Almighty, who didst give 

Thy dear and only Son, to be 

Born in unspotted purity, 
And in our feeble flesh to live ; 

\ 
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May we be Thy dear children too, 
By second birth, by Thy free choice ; 
And, listening to the holy voice 

That speaks within, be made anew. 

Through the same Jesus Thou didst send, 
Filled with the spirit of all light ; 
Whereby with Thee, supreme in might, 

He lives and reigns, world without end. 

{The Collect.) 



Open your eyes and see ; the veil is torn 

That hid the Godhead so from mortal eyes. 

That e'en the virgin-mother could not rise 

To know aright the child so lowly born. 

To men and to herself, that Christmas morn ; 

All was stored up within the mother's breast. 

Love, wisdom, meekness, zeal that would not rest, 

Privation, homelessness, denial, scorn ; 

But not until her bosom, by the sword. 

Was throughly pierced, did she discern her Lord ; 

Ye too are sons of God, and heirs with Christ, 

And doubt not, though the veil be stain'd and dense, 

He who redeemed you with His blood unpriced, 

Will make you fit for the inheritance. 

[The Gospel and Epistle.— UdXt, i. 18—25. Gal. iv. 1—7.) 



/ 
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THE CIRCUMCISION OF CHRIST. 



Almighty God, Thou didst not spare 
Thine only Son, but He must share, 

(And so fulfil 

Thy holy will,) 
All human pain, all human ill. 
Yes, with our nature all our care ; 

May we be circumcised in heart. 
From this vain world withdrawn apart, 

Its base desires, 

Its carnal fires ; 
For whoso to the bliss aspires. 
In which He dwells, must bear the smart, 

And shrink not from the shame, the sword ; 
So Jesus won His bright reward ; 

That so we may. 

In all the way 
Thou leadest us. Thy will obey. 
Thro' Jesus Christ Thy Son our Lord. 

(The Collect) 



\ 
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No taint of sin had mingled with His birth, 
His childhood and His youth were unpoUute, 
And in the riper years of life's pursuit, 
In homes of sorrow, and in feasts of mirth, 
His spirit ever moved above the earth ; 
Yet was He ever duteous to fulfil 
E'en the dead cyphers of His Father's will ; 
But to the Father's heart was ever worth, 
Above those rites, above the atoning death. 
The all-consuming love, the steadfast faith ; 
So follow Him, whatever He will teach; 
Think n5t the smallest is beneath Thy care. 
Think not the greatest is beyond thy reach ; 
Who serves most willingly is nearest heir. 

(Tke Gospel and Epistle, Luke ii. 15 — 21. Rom. iv. 8 — 14.) 



THE EPIPHANY. 



O God, who, by a pilot-star. 
Didst bring the Gentiles from afar, 
(Blest in their star-lore then,) 
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To see the King born in Judaea ; 
Grant unto us who know Thee here, 

(Alas, how dim our ken !) 
That faith be changed to perfect sight, 
Rejoicing, of Thy Godhead bright, 

Through Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{The Collect) 



He sent His star 
To call the Gentiles from afar. 
Their homage and their gifts to pay, 

Then go their way. 

The day was nigh. 
But night hung still o'er all the sky. 
And only watchers in the night 

Had seen that light. 

Serenely wise. 
They followed it with straining eyes. 
Westward, until to Bethlehem 

It guided them. 

The work was done ; 
The clouds had parted from the sun ; 
And he who came our souls to save 

Had left the grave ; 

\ 



And from the sky, 
Where now he reigns eternally, 
He hath pour'd out, as He had said 

On every head, 

The comforter. 
The hearts to heal, to chieer, to stir. 
That else were wounded, and forlorn ; 

It was the dawn. 

The veil was rent. 
And God His chosen servant sent 
To bring the heathen, one by one. 

To Christ His Son. 

But when the day 
Had melted all the mist away. 
The Lord Himself appeared, to call 

His servant Paul ; 

And henceforth we. 
The Jew and Gentile, all are free. 
Partakers of the riches stored 

In Christ our Lord. 

(The Gospel and Epistle, — Matt. ii. I — 12. Ephes. iii. i — 12.) 
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THE FIRST SUNDA Y AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



O Lord, we pray Thee to receive 
Thy people, calling on Thy Name, 
And waiting for Thy Word ; 
And give us wisdom to perceive, 

And power and grace to do the same, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

{Jhe Collect) 



Think not too highly of thyself, O man ! 
'Tis but one little thing thou hast to do ; 
Then, if He find thee diligent and true. 
New tasks await thee, and a wider span ; 
Perhaps a better knowledge of the plan 
Of that great web on which thy hand hath 

wrought ; 
And be not thou too lowly in thy thought, 
No man before thee, since the world began, 
Could do the work that lies upon thy loom ; 
If thou neglect or slight it, it is loss 
To all the world in all the time to come ; 
What is thy kinship to the Saviour worth. 
If thou demean thee as the sons of earth ? 
And what if Jesus had despised His cross ? 

( The Gospel and Epistle, — Luke ii. 41 — 52. Rom. xii. i — ^5. ) 



\ 
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THE SECOND SUNDA V AFTER THE EPIPHANY, 



O God the heavens are in Thy hand, 
The earth is at Thy feet ; 

Lo, eager-wing'd the angels stand, 
And joyful, round Thy seat ; 

We humbly wait on Thy command. 
And all Thy words are sweet. 

In mercy now incline Thine ear 
And hearken to our prayer ; 

O bless us while we tarry here, 
Release us from our care. 

From all our sin and all our fear. 
Until we see Thee there. 



[The Collect,) 



/ 



Hath the Lord chosen thee to be a herald } 

Thy words be clear 

That all may hear, 
Lest, for the souls that perish, thine be periird. 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 49 

Hath He appointed thee to be His Steward, 

And dost thou hold 

His store of gold ? 
By freely giving is thine own secured. 

Or canst thou serve Him best by kindly serving, 

To bring relief 

To pain and grief? 
Wait on thy loving ministry unswerving. 

Or hast thou only this, to praise, admiring, 

The kindly thought 

By others wrought ? 
Bestow thy praise ungrudging and untiring. 

Say not, the Lord can draw a better vintage 

E'en from the brook 

On which we look, 
Or from these stones can coin a golden mintage ; 

For, even so, the vapid juice thou pourest. 

That skill divine 

Transmutes to wine. 
Corrupting that which in thy vats thou storest. 

Perhaps, when all thy means have been expended. 

It is the hour 

To show His power. 
And all thy days of penury shall be ended. 

(735^ Gospel and E^tlc^ohxi. ii. I — ii. Rom. xii. 6 — 16.) 



\ 



\ 
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THE THIRD SUNDA Y AFTER THE EPIPHANY, 



Almighty God and everlasting, 

Behold Thy servants poor and frail ; 

All blest protection o'er us casting, 
Whatever evils may assail. 

Be Thou our light, our shield, our sword, 

Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord. 



{The Collect.) 



The blood of Israel flow'd within his veins, 

And Israel's princely sires who walked with God ; 

Yet foul disease can taint the noblest blood. 

And they who, conquering, hold the world in chains. 

Must bow subdued before the invading pains 

Of sorrow and of death ; but Christ is king 

Of sorrow and of death, and death's fierce sting ; 

He did not scorn the leper arid his stains ; 

He did not triumph o'er the prostrate foe ; 

He gave to each the blessing that he sought, 

And thus he spake : Ye sons of Israel, go. 

Fulfil the righteousness your law hath taught, 

But faith alone shall live ; your names below, 

Of Jew and Gentile, in my sight are nought. 

{The Gospel and Epistle, — Matt. viii. i — 13. Rom. xii. 16 — 21) 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY, 



O God, Thou knowest that we sail 

Across a dark and rocky sea, 
And at the mercy of the gale, 

Unknowing where our rest shall be ; 
We only know our barks are frail, 

And we are helpless but for Thee. 

O may Thy presence make us strong ; 

And Thy protecting aid afford ; 
Though storms beset us all along, 

And though our bark with wounds be scored. 
Yet to our haven, with a song, 

We shall go safe, through Christ our Lord. 

{The Collect.) 

Who then is this, whose strong decree 

Holds wind and sea 

In awful calm. 
As ghosts exorcised by a charm. 
Or madness tempered by a psalm } 

Yet they had been, the ages through, 

His servants true, 

Nor e'er rebelled. 
As those whom, in the days of eld. 
Their pride from heavenly seats expelFd. 



^ a 
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But who is this, whose mighty word 

Those rebels heard, 

And trembling cried, 
*' 'Twere better with the t^easts to hide, 
*' Than in that presence to abide." 

And is not He whose word controls 

All fallen souls, 

All nature's springs, 
The Lord of lords, the King of kings, 
The ruler of all earthly things ? 

And who art thou, that thou shouldst say, 

" To no man's sway 

" My knee shall bend ; 
" From all that harm me, or offend 
" My arm sufficeth to defend." 

Be not thou rash ; he bears the sword 

Of God the Lord ; 

And he will smite. 
As with the Lord's resistless might. 
Each arm upraised against his right. 

{The Gospel and Etistle, — Matt viil 23 — 34. Rom. xiii. I — J.) 



/ 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY. 



Lord, we beseech Thee, wilt thou keep, 
E'en as the shepherd doth the sheep, 
Thy Church, which is Thy household here, 
Within the precincts of Thy fear ; 
That they who on the promise lean, 
And on a hand by man unseen. 
Be safe from devils, and from men ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{The Collect) 



It IS, O Lord, the measure of Thy grace, 

It is the very picture of my sin ; 

I am the field that thou didst seek to win. 

As one who tilleth an unfertile place ; 

And I am he that slept, and pleasures base, 

And passion fruitful of unholy deeds, 

And selfishness and pride, grew up as weeds ; 

But Thou didst cherish stilj the scanty trace 

Of that which Thou hadst sown ; O give again 

The seedtime, and the sunshine and the rain. 

That I may gfve to Thee a full increase. 

In meekness, patience, wisdom, love, and peace ; 

Christ the first moving spring of my employ, 

Christ the last element in my cup of joy. 

(The Gos^l and Epistle.— yi^Xt. xiu. 24—30. Col. iii. 12—17.) 

\ 
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THE SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER THE EPIPHANY, 



O God, whose Son most blest 
For this was manifest, 
To wage with Satan an eternal strife. 
And make us sons of God, and heirs of endless life ; 

Grant us, we pray Thee, this : 
That so great hope of bliss 
May make us like our Lord, so purely bright, 
That when He shall return, in glory and great might, 

We may be kings, as He 
Who sits enthroned with Thee ; 
With Thee, whom all in heaven and earth adore, 
Our Father, and our God, one God for evermore. 

{The Collect.) 



/ 



Soon the Son of God will come. 
And His banner be unfurFd ; 

Let us leave the weary hum 
Of this Godforsaken world ; 

They who dwell apart from men 

Surely first will see Him then. 
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Or where two or three unite, 

Diggers in the mine of truth, 
Chosen watchers in the night ; 

When the world shall shed its youth, 
And the Son of God appears, 
They shall be his crowned peers. 

If there be, as we have heard. 

Signs and wonders in the earth, 
And the hearts of nations stirred, 

As was Israel at His birth. 
Surely He who, through the air, 
Cometh for His saints, is there. 



Go not to the waste without ; 

Stay not in your narrow folds ; 
Storm and sign and battle-shout 

Are not where His throne He holds ; 
All His empire is within 
Hearts that He hath cleansed from sin. 



Be they feeble, cold, and dark, 

He will be their strength and light, 
Quenching not the smallest spark ; 

Only to the realms of night, 
Only where the heart is dead. 
Thither is His vengeance sped. 

\ 
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Put away, faint hearts, your fear ; 

He who plann'd your souls to save 
Calleth you His children dear ; 

He who loved you to the gfrave, 
He hath all your foes destroyed, 
And that covenant is void. 

( The Gospel and Epistle.— yizii, xxiv. 23—31. i John iil 1—8. ) 



SEPTUAGESIMA SUNDAY, 



I 



O Lord, bow down Thine ear. 
And hearken to our prayer ; 
It were a day of fear 
Shouldst Thou refuse to spare. 
But Thou wilt hear when Israel prays, 
And every sinking spirit raise, 
Wilt call us from our errant ways. 
And make a people for Thy praise. 

{T^ Collect,) 



Go and work for me to-day ; 

Lo, upon the hills the sun ! 
When it setteth, I will pay 

For the work that ye have done. 
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Go and work for me to-day ; 

Though the sun hath drunk the dew, 
And the freshness is away, 

There is work that ye should do. 

Go and work for me ; the sun 

Standeth scorching overhead. 
Half your working day has run. 

Yet my bounty hath not fled. 

Go and work for me ; the day 

Slopeth downward to the west ; 
Wherefore will ye loitering stay ? 

Working not ye may not rest. 

Go and work for me this^ hour ; 

Though the time, alas, is short. 
Though your arms have lost their power, 

And your fingers are untaught 

Had ye worked the while ye slept, 

Little were it worth my sight ; 
Yet I will with joy accept 

E'en the hour before the night. 

Kings bid many to the race, 
Though the prize is but for one ; 

In the kingdom of my grace 
Crowns shall be for all who run. 
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Sloth alone shall miss the crown. 
And the feet that quit the way ; 

But to labour is renown, 

And each runner wins the day. 

I will make the runner swift, 
I will gird you to the fray ; 

Skill and wisdom are my gift ; 
Go and work for nic to-day, 

IJ^e Gasft! aad £p-sl/f.—Mait. :tx. i— 16. i Coi 



SEXACESIMA SUNDAY. 



O Lord, Thou knowest that we are but dust, 

And dare not trust 
In aught that we can do, that we have done ; 
Thy gracious power, in all adversity, 

Our stay shall be, 
Through Jesus Christ, our Saviour, and Thy Son. 
{T!u CbUkI.) 
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What serveth it to sow, 
Except thou till the ground ? 

All noxious germs lie thick below, 
Above is iron-bound. 

What serveth it to till, 

Except Thou cleanse the soil > 

The evil weeds are living still, 
And vain will be the toll. 

What serveth it to weed. 

Except thou wilt bestow 
The sunshine and the rain we need ? 

Go forth, O Lord, and sow ! 

Behold I bear the seed ; 

Break ye the fallow soil, 
And guard it with unwearied heed. 

From those who watch for spoil. 

Dig ye the furrows deep. 
Cast out each bitter root ; 

Lest when my angels come to reap, 
They find but poisonous fruit, 

The sunshine and the rain, 
Each in its time, I pour, 
Until at last the ripen'd grain 
Is gather'd to my store. 
(7S« Gospel and Efuac—Laknym. 4—15. a Cor. id. 19 
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QUINQUAGESIMA SUNDAY. 



O God, Thy word hath taught, 
That all that we have wrought, 
Unlovingly, is naught. 

Pour on us from above 
The spirit of the dove, 
That costly gift of love, 

The virtues all to bind, 
That else were unconfined, 
And aimless as the blind. 

Yea, worthless as the dead : 
For so Thy word hath said ; 
We therefore pray Thee, shed 

Thy life on us, and make 
All of our powers awake. 
For Jesus Christ, His sake. 



{TheCoUect) 



Open our eyes, O Lord, for we are blind, 
Or seeing, see not, neither comprehend 
The love of Him who followed to the end, 
/ (Although the end lay clear before His mind,) 
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The path of anguish to His lot assigned ; 
O Lord, renew us wholly, and refine, 
E'en to the pattern of that man divine ; 
Not for the knowledge, fonvard and behind, 
That looked beyond creation^s either verge ; 
Not for the honours of the thaumaturge, 
Not for the martyrhood a world to purge ; 
But for the love that seeketh not her own ; 
Mortal are all the virtues men have known. 
But love shall sit upon an endless throne. 

(The Gospd and Epistle, Luke xviiL 31 — 43. I Cor. xiii.) 



ASH WEDNESDAY. 



Almighty God, and everliving, 
Who hatest nothing Thou hast made ; 

Transgression and offence forgiving, 
When any seek Thy gracious aid ; 

Grant us a spirit of repenting ; 

Grant us a heart renew'd within ; 
That, evermore the past lamenting, 

We walk no more the ways of sin. 
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Hear our confession and petition, 
And grant us, for Thy grace to men, 

Perfect forgiveness and remission. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{The Collect.) 



Braid up your dishevelled tresses ! 

Gird you in your festal dresses ! 
He to whom the hearts are known, 
Weighs the tear and hears the moan. 
Judging by the heart alone. 

If the words your lips have spoken 

Issue from a heart unbroken. 
He will all your prayer despise, 
And the tears upon your eyes ; 
He will strip off your disguise. 

What is, in the final casting. 

Wringing of the hands, and fasting } 

Back unto your pleasant rooms, 

To your carpets and perfumes ! 

Back unto your orange-blooms ! 

Thence, in one short throbbing sentence 
Send your message of repentance ; 
Put away the evil work. 
And the evil thoughts that lurk 
In the spirit's deepest murk ; 



Wean you from the love of pleasure ; 
Lay not up your mortal treasure ; 

He will hearken to your cry ; 

He will store for you on high 

Treasures that shall never die. 

{The Epistle and Gospel.— ]ot\ ii. 12—17. Matt. vL 16—21.) 



FIRST SUNDA Y IN LENT. 



O Lord, who didst restrain, 
Within such narrow bounds, Thy vital fires. 

That we might learn to rein 
Our sinful flesh, and its inflamed desires ; 

So may we, by Thy grace, 
Be taught our self to discipline and school. 

That, duly in its place. 
The flesh be servant, and Thy Spirit rule. 

And so we shall obey. 
E'en as a time-piece that obeys the spring, 

Thy righteous sway, 
And live unto Thy praise, O God, our King. 



{The Collect.) 



/ 
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Go not out into the waste, 

Lest the foe, pursuing. 
Find thee sapless and unbraced, 

Riper for undoing. 

If the Spirit bid thee go, 

Go, and fear not, thither ; 
Springs in all the waste shall flow, 

And thou shalt not wither. 

Wastes are round thee, dry and brown. 

Waiting for thy tillage ; 
Crime fermenteth in the town, 

Darkness in the village. 

These are thine, for holy skill. 

And for loving pity ; 
God can send thee, if He will, 

Silence in the city. 

He can dry up every source 

Of seductive pleasure 
Thou shalt then draw life and force 

Even out of leisure. 

He will open, in the waste. 

Springs of holy pleasance. 
And the loneliest heart shall taste, 

Fullest, of His presence. 

( The Gospel and Epistle, — Matt iv. I — 1 1. 2 Cor. vL i — lo. ) 
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THE SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT. 



Within our hearts there doth not dwell, 
(Almighty God, Thou knowest well,) 
The will, the wisdom, or the might, 
To guide our feeble steps aright. 

Wilt Thou, for fear we miss our goal. 
Preserve the body and the soul. 
From all the evil thoughts within 
Complotted with the powers of sin ; 

From all the snares that Satan lays ; 
From perils of our nights and days ; 
From famine, pestilence, and sword ; 
And this through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



{TheColUcU) 



Holy hands had touch'd His head ; 
Words divinest had been said ; 
He was far away from men ; 
Yet the tempter sought Him then. 
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Think not, if thy heart is fresh, 
Thou hast overcome the flesh ; 
Or that, yet untaught in arms, 
Thou hast earn'd the victor's palms. 

Think not that a father's care 
Guideth thee past every snare ; . 
Think not that a mother's heart 
Frustrates every magic art 

Often hath the holy day 
Witness'd the first step astray, 
And profaneness stain'd the tongue 
After holiest praises sung. 

Often, ere the dews of youth 
Dried away, have foul untruth, . 
Passion, and unholy strife 
Poison'd all the springs of life. 

But the Spirit of the Lord 
Putteth in thy hand a sword ; 
Armed, thou may'st safely go 
Through the thickest of the foe. 

Yet beware ! (for lo. His hand 
Holdeth the avenging brand,) 
Lest, before the warfare close. 
He have slain thee with His foes. 

(T/if Gospel and Epistle,'-M2Xt. xv. 21—28. I Thess. iv. I —8. 
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THE THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. 



Almighty God, bow down, and hear 
Thy servants' cry of earnest fear ; 
And may Thy glorious hand be strong 
To save us from reproach and wrong, 
From devils and from wicked men ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{TTic Collect,) 



Open our lips, O Lord, Thy praise to speak ! 
Yet better were it Thou shouldst leave us mute, 
Than free our tongues for falsehood, or dispute, 
Or words that leave a blush upon the cheek ; 
Let Satan loose the tongues of those who seek 
Such use of language. They are doubly blind 
Who hang unholy pictures in the mind. 
But Thou, O Healer, true, and pure, and meek, 
Cast out each enemy that rules within. 
Release the tongue, and purify the sight. 
May but Thy Spirit in our hearts abide. 
That we, whom Thou dost heal, be sanctified ; 
For Thou hast said that whoso walks aright 
Is nearer to Thee than Thine earthly kin. 

[The Gospel and Epistle^ Luke xi. 14—28. Eph. v. I— 14«) 

¥ 7. 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 



Almighty God, if every deed 
Received of Thee its righteous meed, 

Death were our sole reward ; 
Yet rather may Thy grace forgive, 
And comfort us that we may live ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



/ 



(The Collect) 



Think not that all whom then the Saviour fed, 
Seated upon the grassy slope in ranks. 
Forgetting not their meed of praise and thanks. 
Would share the feast that shortly must be spread, 
The lamb, the bitter herbs, the unleaven'd bread. 
The Saviour's banquet is for all who need. 
And all who hate their bondage may be freed ; 
Come all ye nations, alien, outcast, dead. 
Come and be joyful in His house of prayer; 
No outer court, no inner veil is there ; 
In Him the desolate-hearted shall rejoice ; 
To Him shall all earth's banners be unfurl'd. 
And all the wildernesses raise their voice ; 
He is indeed the prophet for the world. 

(The Gospel and Episile,'^]o\iiL vi. i — 14. Galat. iv. 21^28.) 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT 



Almighty God, behold 
With thy continual grace, 

And gather to Thy fold, 
Each member of our race. 

The body and the soul 
Be safe within Thy ward, 

And blest by Thy control. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



{The Collect) 



The cruel men had bound it in a spring, 
A little bird outwander'd from the nest. 
Its wing all broken, and with bleeding breast ; 

And waited hoping to ensnare the king. 

The king-bird, watching from his place on high, 
Released the wounded bird, and broke the string. 
And soothed its bleeding breast, and heal'd its 
wing. 
And stiird its fear, and taught it how to fly. 

\ 
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/ 



And so those wicked men a snare had set, 
A sinning woman, captive to the law, 
And hoped their King (they knew Him not) to 
draw, 

E'en by His heart of kindness, to their net 

But all their ambush lay before His sight ; 
He freed the captive woman with a word. 
And, with a voice that only conscience heard, 

Convicted each before His throne of light, 

That they fled, terror-stricken, all away. 
Nor might endure the witness that, within. 
Told them of judgment, righteousness, and sin. 

Yet, lo, as wolves returning to the prey. 

They harassed Him with crafty questioning ; 

Yet all their guile convicted Him of nought 

Unwary spoken, or unholy wrought. 
But as a pebble swiftly from the sling 

Forth-flying, goeth straight, and smiteth deep. 
So smote He them with many a weighty word ; 
Then when their evil passions most were stirred, 

Went safely through, cis one that honours sleep. 

Now dwells He in the new Jerusalem ; 

Himself the offering, which Himself uplifts ; 
^ Himself the throned bestower of all gifts. 
Saviour of those whom sinners would condemn. 

(T7u Gospel and Epistle, — Johnviii. 46 — 59. Heb. ix. il — 15') 
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THE SUNDAY BEFORE EASTER. 



Almighty, everlasting God, 

Who in Thy tender love to man 
Hast mark'd the paths of death we trod. 

And earth that lay beneath Thy ban ; 

For us the Saviour came in flesh ; 

For us He suffered on the cross ; 
That all mankind might learn afresh 

How g^eat a gain may come by loss. 

In mercy help us to attain 

The patience with which He endured, 
And with Him may we rise again ; 

Through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 

[The Collect.) 



The hallow'd servants of His shrine. 
The regents of His earthly sway ; 

Yet in His temple they combine. 
The first-born of their King to slay ! 



( 



L 
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And few were they whom, to attend 
His little court on earth, He chose, 

To be their teacher and their friend ; 
Yet one betrayed Him to His foes ! 

The heathen, (were they better taught. 
Or were they less embittered ?) fain 

Deliverance from the crime had sought, 
The condemnation and the stain. 

And some that fled, and one denied, 
Till friend or comforter was none ; 

And Thou, O Father, Thou didst hide 
Thy face from Thy beloved Son. 

Yes, God's beloved Son was He, 
Before all worlds, before all men, 

In that mysterious Unity, 
The one eternal God. Amen. 

And even in that day of shame, 

And when He sank beneath Thy rod> 

There fail'd not voices to proclaim, 
" This was indeed the Son of God." 

But Thou hast raised Him up, to give 

A name above all praises high. 
So teach us unto Thee to live, 

So teach us unto Thee to die. 

(The Gospd and JSpistle.—'b/iz.XX. xxvii. I— 54. Phil. ii. 5— II.) 
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THE MONDAY BEFORE EASTER. 



Not such the victories that bards record ; 

A woman's homage at a leper's board, 

And friends to grudge the fragrance that she poured, 

A thief the guardian of the scanty hoard ! 

And they who should have help'd Him in that day, 
At the first distant rumour of the fray, 
Save one, with coward terror fled away ; 
And one alone had courage, — to betray. 

And he who promised most, the most denied ; 
And none of all those heralds of His ride 
Up to the temple, strewing palms, who cried, 
" Hosanna to our King !" was at His side. 

Yet then he won the triumph ; even so. 
As springs that sink the deepest highest flow, 
As one who gathers strength by bending low, 
He overcame for evermore the foe. 

O Christ, go on to conquer ; Thou alone 
Art worthy to redeem us, and atone ; 
And Thou, when all Thy foes are overthrown, 
Shalt sit, and none beside Thee, on the throne. 

. \ 
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Rise up, O Conqueror ; Thy battle-shout, 
The terror of Thy name, will put to rout, 
The enemies that harass us without, 
The sin that dwells within, the heart of doubt 

Our fathers told us in the days of old, 
And we have tasted what our fathers told, 
Thy grace and loving-kindness manifold ; 
Ken as a shepherd watcheth o'er the fold, 

Or as a father watcheth o'er his child. 

Whom from his home the tempter hath beguiled, 

By passion wounded, and by sin defiled, 

By some forgotten and by some reviled ; 

So think upon us, Father, for we pine 
To see our father^s house, and we are thine ; 
Yet, lo, Thine enemies possess Thy shrine ! 
We will go up, if Thou but give the sign. 

( The Epistle and Gospel. — Isaiah Ixiii. Mark xiv. ) 



THE TUESDAY BEFORE EASTER, 



I 



O men, behold what I have done for you ! 
The path that lay before me well I knew, 
All it behoved to suffer and to do. 
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My Father bade me come, and lo, I came ; 
His word my rule, His glory is my aim ; 
Ye did the sin, and I have borne the shame. 

The servants of my house have laid the snare ; 
The people I have loved with so much care, 
Who lately greeted me as David's heir, 

Howl for my blood, as wolves that hunt the sheep, 
Unlocking foulest cells, my feet to keep ; 
And scourges draw their bloody furrows deep. 

The shameful spitting, and the words of scorn ; 
The purple vestment, and the crown of thorn ; 
Behold, behold, O men, what I have borne ! 

Yet all were light, hadst thou been at my side. 
My Father and my God ; but Thou didst hide 
Thy presence from me in the hour I died. 

But Thou hast raised me up, and made me strong. 
And given me, manifold for all my wrong, 
A portion, and Thy presence, and a song. 

Thou, Lord, hast made me strong their wrath to 

stem ; 
If Thou art for me, who shall dare condemn > 
But age and swift decay shall wither them. 

And ye who meekly tremble and obey. 
And ye who, darkly walking, long for day. 
Trust in the Lord, and make His name your stay. 
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And ye, who kindle each his little light, 

And bless yourselves, and think that it is bright, 

Ye shall lie down in everlasting night. 

( The Epistle and Gospel, — Isaiah 1. 5 — 1 1 . Mark. xv. I — ^39. ) 



THE WEDNESDAY BEFORE EASTER. 



L 



He was the first high party to the deed ; 
And, for He only could supply our need. 
Himself the attesting victim that should bleed, 

And, for He knew how weak of faith we were. 
He was the first-born from the dead to share 
The eternal life He suffer*d to prepare. 

Not all the blood upon the altar shed. 
Not all the goats that to the desert fied, 
Not all the feasts of the unleaven'd bread ; 

Not all the broken bread, the pour'd-out wine, 
Nor solemn rite, nor consecrated, sign, 
Had brought us nearer to the bliss divine. 

The Lamb of God alone the world could save ; 
And, in the fulness of the time, He gave 
Himself, a perfect offering, to the grave. 
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Let treachery and fraud their plans fulfil, 
He, who alone evoketh good from ill, 
Will make them servants to obey His will. 

But blest, though for a little hour they fled. 
Were they who, when the parting feast was spread, 
Sat at His board, and heard the words He said. 

And blest, above all other men, are we, 

If, seeing not, we love, and long to be 

His servants who hath died to make us free. 

For He will come again when all is o'er, 
(The weary time of waiting) to restore, 
The Paradise that men defiled before ; 
Then shall we see his face for evermore. 

( The Gospel and jSpisae,—Lvkt xxii. Heb. ix. 16—28.) 



TIf£ THURSDA Y BEFORE EASTER. 



Behold my body, which for you I give 
To cruel men, to bruise it and to break ; 
Behold my heart ; 'tis wounded for your sake, 

And all my life-blood shed that ye might live. 
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z 



I came to give you everlasting life, 

And love and joy and peace are in my Name ; 

But ye have made it a reproach and shame, 
Alas, the very watchword of your strife. 

Your life is but a sickness, and a sleep ; 

Awake, ye sleepers, and ye sick, be strong ; 

For I will come to you again, ere long, 
The final harvest of the world to reap. 

{Tk€ Gospel and Epistle, — Luke xxiil 1—49. i Cor. xL 17 — ^34). 



GOOD FRIDAY. 



Almighty God, we pray Thee to behold, 

With love. Thy fold ; 
For Jesus Christ, our Lord, endured for this 

The traitor's kiss ; 
For this by wicked men the Lord was slain. 

Who lives again. 
Whom all in heaven and all on earth adore 

For evermore. 
And everlasting God, since only Thou, 

Upon the brow, 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 79 

Dost set the living flame to kindle day 

Upon our way, 
And all the darkness of the heart to scare ; 

Receive our prayer, 
That thou wouldst bless Thy Holy Church below, 

That each may know 
His post of service here, and keep the same, 

For Jesus' name. 
And, Father of all mercy, hear us yet : 

Should we forget 
Any whom thou hast made, it were our sin : 

O gather in. 
For Thou who lovest all, dost love them well, 

The infidel, 
The heretic, the Turk, the Jew ; Thy call 

Wast meant for all ; 
Their hearts are hardened, blinded are their eyes, 

And they despise 
The word of truth, that on the homeward track 

Had led them back ; 
From all their darkness, and contempt, and sin, 

O draw them in. 
That with the true and holy Israel 

They too may dwell. 
One happy flock upon one verdant sward. 

Whom Christ the Lord, 
The one great Shepherd of the sheep, shall tend. 

World without end. 

{Tk^ Collects.) 

\ 
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Along the years from day to day, 
And in the ages, year by year, 

The consecrated house of priests. 
And guardians of the sacred feasts. 
Came to the shrine in white array, 

And with the appointed blood of beasts. 
The pigeon or the kid, the lamb or costly steer. 

Naught were they, but for Thy command ; 
'Tis thine to speak, and we obey ; 

Nor they, nor all their sum, sufficed ; 
But in the fulness, Jesus Christ 
Came from His place at Thy right hand, 
A lamb unblemished and unpriced. 
An offering, once for all, our sins to purge away. 

The sacrifice of blood hath ceased. 
But Christ abides for evermore, 

And in the holy presence stands. 
The house of God not made with hands, 
Our offering and our great High Priest, 
Till time hath run out all its sands. 
And all His sons are saved, and God hath shut the 
door. 

There pleads He the unchanging will 
That kindled, and that feeds our breath ; 
And there His life without a stain. 
The griefs wherewith His heart was slain. 
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The coward love, the unearn'd ill, 

The thorns, the scourge, the mortal pain. 
And all the wrath of God, more bitter than the death. 

And, (for we have a priesthood still,) 
Our constant sacrifice of praise. 

Of duteous life, and humble prayer, 
Shall rise, as holy incense, there. 
We shall have tasted soon our fill 
Of earthly joy and earthly care. 
And pluck eternal fruits in all the heavenly ways. 

( The Gospd and Epistle,— ^ohsi xix. 1—37. Heb. x. 1—25. ) 



EASTER EVE. 



Grant us, O I^rd, that as the name we bear 
Is that^of Jesus hanging on the tree, 
So we may follow Him in our degree, 

And in the spirit His affliction share ; 

Upon His cross our sinful lusts be slain, 
And in His sepulchre be they interred ; 
That as He rose again upon the third 

And happy morn, so we may live again 

A new and happy life without a stain. 

{The Colled,) 
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Better the living dog that lives to yelp* 

(So saith the preacher,) than the royal beast, 
Whom death has conquered, and whose rule has 
ceased. 
Whom all his name of fear no more can help, 
To vultures and to wolves a triumph and a feast 

So be it with the beasts, not so with thee ; 
Far better than all living are the dead 
Who wear the martyr-crown upon the head ; 

And better than all living else is he 
Who followeth closest where the Lord the way hath led. 

What though the road be narrow, dark and steep ? 

And what though overhead the tempest rave ? 

He who hath led the way thy soul can save. 
And he who saves the soul the shell will keep ; 
O death, where is thy sting ; thy victory, O grave ? 

Death was disarmed by Jesus when He died ; 

And He despoiUd the grave when He arose; 

Soon He will triumph over all thy foes, 
Sin shall be slain, and law be on thy side, 
And peace divinest be of earth's dark tale the close. 

{Tke Gospel and Epistle.— yizXX, xxvil 57—66. I Pet iil 17—22.) 

* Ecdes. ix. 4. 
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EASTER DAY. 



O God, who by Thy one-begotten Son 

Hast conquered death, and opened wide the door 
Of everlasting life, that every one 

Who wills may enter in, and die no more ; 
Alas, our hearts are sick, and e'en desire, 

The kindler of the will, is near to die : 
Blow on the remnant spark of holy fire, 

That ever toward Thy will our wills may fly ; 
Through Jesus Christ who died, who rose again, 
Who liveth evermore with Thee to reign. 

{The Collect) 



How should the living dwell among the dead } 
The Lord hath risen indeed, as He had said ; 
Behold the cloth they laid upon His head. 

No more He treads the wonted thoroughfares ; 
No more, at Bethany, again He shares 
The village-home, and all its various cares. 

No more again within the holy place 
He enters, in the Father's name, to chase 
All that is sordid, selfish, false or base. 
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No more the gentle shepherd of the sheep ; 
Who now shall stay the tears of those who weep ? 
Who now shall still the surgings of the deep ? 

And wherefore stand ye gazing in the sky ? 
The Lord ye look for is gone up on high, 
Far, far beyond the reach of mortal eye. 

Yet is our Saviour ever with us still, 
To sanctify the heart, and guide the will, 
And keep us from temptation and from ill. 

O dwell within us. Lord, that we may win 
The conquest over all our foes within. 
And all without, the tempter and the sin. 

And we shall see Thee face to face again ; 
Then shall each enemy at last be slain. 
And all the world be gathered to Thy reign. 

{T^ Gospel and Epistle,— ]o\in xx. I — lO. Col. iiL I — 7.) 



EASTER MONDAY. 



Hath the Lord spoken unto thee apart, 
A sudden light out-flashing from His word, 
A hope snatched from thee, or a boon conferred P 

Or, in thy converse with a kindred heart. 
Hast thou not felt the presence of a third, 
An unseen influence, and thy spirit stirr'd } 
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That which thou hearest in the secret place, 
That which thou leamest in the silent hour, 
Is not for thee alone : ascend thy tower, 

And tell thy message in the open face 

Of men and day ; e*en as a summer shower, 
Thy words shall fall with fertilising power. 

The Lord of life hath risen from the grave, 

For death no more could hold him in its bands. 
And once again upon our earth He stands ; 

The Greek, the Jew, the freeman and the slave. 
E'en unto far-off time, and far-off lands. 
Shall hear His voice, and wait on his commands. 

He lives for all, e'en as for all He died ; 
Let not old custom with its cruel force. 
Or doubt, or terror : — let not your remorse, 

O ye who slew Him, keep you from His side ; 
And ye shall live by Him, for from His cross. 
And through His grave, flows life's unfailing source. 

( The Gospd and Epistle. — Luke xxiv. 13 — 35. Acts x. 34—43. ) 



EASTER TUESDAY. 



O men and brethren, ye of Abraham's seed. 
And whosoever of you gathered here 
Inherit Abraham's faith and Abraham's fear. 

To you this saving word is sent : give heed. 



\ 



/ 
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The priests and rulers of Jerusalem, — 

He hath forgiven them, foi" they knew Him not, 
And those their sacred writings they forgot, — 

Yet every sabbath day they utter'd them. 

Before the people, in the holy place ; 
Yet have they blindly plotted to fulfil 
Those prophecies of the Almighty will. 

And opened by their sin the fount of grace. 

They knew him guiltless, yet His blood they shed, 
Stooping their hated tyrants' aid to crave ; 
Yet loving hands have borne Him to the grave, 

And God^ His God, hath raised Him from the dead ; 

And we have seen Him : even on the brink 

Of His eternal life with God renewed, 
• He fed our mortal strength with mortal food. 
And promised that, ere long, our hearts should drink 

Of that eternal spring which, from the throne, 
The life of all created spirits, flows, 
And then, (His ministry fulfilled,) He rose 

Up to the bliss that was of old His own. 

And we are witnesses for Him this day, 
O men and brethren, but ye will not hear ; 
Your law is but a bondage and a fear, 

But He will break your fetters all away. 
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Beware lest ye reject Him and despise ; 
The hour is coming, spite of unbelief, 
The hour of trouble, and of bitter grief; 

And ye shall live to see it with your eyes. 

( The Gospel and Efnsile, — Luke xxiv. 36 — ^48. Acts xiii. 26 — 41.) 



THE FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



Almighty Father, who didst give 

Thine only Son for us to bleed, 
And who didst raise him up to live, 

Our little germ of life to feed ; 
Enable us to put away 

Each taint of sin that in us lurks, 
That we may serve Thee every day 

In purity and holy works ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, Thy Son, 
And all that He hath borne and done. 

{The Collect,) 



Peace be to you : it is your friend ; 
It is your friend who died for you, 
Your friend who lives again for you. 

Your friend who loves you past the end. 



/ 
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Peace be to you : are ye afraid ? 
That I should live again, who died 
Three days ago ! behold my side, 

Behold the rents the wounds have made. 

Receive ye, with my parting breath, 
The Holy Spirit, from on high. 
For all my Father's ministry. 

The ministry of life and death. 

What I have sown, raise ye in power ; 
My death shall be abounding birth. 
And ye shall triumph o'er the earth, 

That triumphed over me one hour.. 

All heaven stretcheth forth its hands 
The deed to ratify and own ; 
The Father from His holy throne ; 

The Son before the throne who stands. 

The wound for ever in His side ; 

The Spirit from the throne that streams, 
All light enfolded in its beams, 

All life diffused upon its tide. 

O men, will ye believe in men, 
Rather than in the threefold word 
Of Him who never lied or err'd. 

Who wrote by the prophetic pen ? 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 89 

Shall God be false, and man be true ? 

Shall earthly fathers love their kin, 

And God alone be hard to win ? 
O men, the witness is in you. 

Believe the word your God hath said ; 

Receive the gift your Father gives ; 

Whoso believes the promise lives, 
Whoso believes it not is dead. 

{Tk^ Gospel and Epistle. — John xx. 19 — 23. I John v. 4 — 12.) 



THE SECOND SUNDAY AFTER EASTER, 



O God Almighty, who didst give 

Thy well-beloved only Son, 

To die for sins that we had done, 
And teach us sinners how to live. 

Make us, with joyful thanks and praise, 

Partakers of that priceless gift, 

And evermore our hearts uplift 
To walk in His most holy ways. 

{The Collect) 

\ 
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/ 



My sheep have broken from my fold, 

And wander, as beneath a spell, 
Some on the mountains bare and cold, 

Some in the narrow stifling dell, 
And some, to hireling shepherds sold, 

Are folded with the flocks of hell. 

But I have been, my sheep to seek, 
(Who ever hath so loved his flock ?) 

Upon the mountains bare and bleak, 
Upon the cruel rugged rock. 

Within the valley's poisoned reek. 

And through the enchanter's iron lock. 

And I have fought with death and sin, 
And suffered, for an hour, defeat ; 

But I have risen again to win, 

And death and sin are at my feet ; 

And now I go to gather in, 

Till all my flock shall be complete. 

I flinch'd not from the slaughter-knife, 
And none have heard me, or complain. 

Or answer in that day of strife ; 
Yet what if all should be in vain, 

And ye should choose death more than life. 
And wander from my fold again ? 

(Tke Gospel and EpistU,^o\m x. 1 1 — 16. I Peter il 19 — ^25.) 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 9I 



THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



O Lord our God, supreme in might ; 
To all who wander in the night, 
Thy mercy holdeth out a light, 
Recalling them, from every maze 
Of error, to Thy holy ways. 

May we our faithfulness attest, 
By shunning every way unblest, 
And ever following that is best, 
Enlighten*d by Thy holy word ; 
Through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord. 

{The Collect) 



I will not leave you orphans here, 

I will but draw more near ; 
I shrank not from the virgin's womb ; 
I hasten to the virgin-tomb ; 
That brought me to this death of strife. 

This bears me back to life. 

And though I shortly will arise. 

Beyond your gazing eyes, 
I leave you not ; through good and ill, 
I am your guide and brother still. 
And, while I bid you walk apart, 

Will dwell in every heart. 



\ 
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Ye weep as women in their grief : 

Your woe shall be as brief ; 
Whatever a woman's joy is worth, 
It is a greater bliss to earth, 
When, from its sorrow and its pain, 

Itself is born again. 

My Spirit shall descend as dew, 

And ye shall live anew ; 
Beware, until ye reach your goal. 
Of all that will impede the soul. 
That jealous eyes, that watch your ways. 

May join your song of praise. 

Ye shall not live to me alone ; 

Your service to the throne. 
Your honour to the judgment-seat. 
To brethren whom ye love to meet, 
To fellow-men whoe'er they be. 

Is service unto me. 

{Tke Gospel and Epistle^^ohnvfi 1 6 — 22. I Pet ii. 1 1 — 17.) 



THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



/ 



Almighty God, whose hand controls. 
Whose hand alone, the wayward souls. 
And stubborn wills of sinful men ; 
Hear us for Christ our Lord ; Amen. 



Teach us in Thy commands to live, 
And only ask what Thou wilt give ; 
Then, let the world drift how it will, 
Our hearts shall be at anchor still. 

{Tke Collect,) 

Why are ye sad that I should go away ? 

Fear ye to lose me, lest my purpose change ? 
Lest the bright pleasures of the eternal day 

My arm enervate, or my heart estrange ? 

So long to know me, yet to know me ill. 
And grudge the rest to weary wounded feet ! 

I came the servant of my Father's will. 
He calls me back His purpose to complete. 

He changeth never ; He hath but withdrawn 

Another veil before the sun that lay ; 
The morning star faded before the dawn, 

And now the dawn is waxing into day. 

And I, I leave you not ; at every hour. 
To every heart that loves me, I will be, 

More than of old, a presence and a power ; 
O friends, my friends, what will ye be to me } 

Will ye, as for a time we dwell apart. 

Tread only in the steps your Brother trod, 

And cherish still my presence in your heart, 
The first fruits of creation unto God ? 

\ 
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Once ye were swift to teach, and slow to learn ; 

And words it were a shame but to have heard, 
Were often on your lips, and words that burn ; 

But be ye henceforth hearers of my word. 

And meek and pure, and teachable and true ; 

I send my Spirit every heart to win, 
A counsellor and comforter to you, 

But to the world a witness against sin. 

{Tika Gospel and EpisUe. — ^John xvi 5 — 14. James L 1 7 — 21.) 



/ 



■*■ 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 



O Lord our God, from whom alone 
Comes that is true and good and fair, 

Humbly we bow before Thy throne ; 
In mercy hear Thy servants' prayer. 

Our thoughts and hearts and wills inspire 
With every just and good desire, 
And guide us to fulfil the same ; 
For Christ our Lord and Saviour's name. 



(T^e Colled.) 
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I was the Father's Son alone, 
Eternal sharer of His Holy throne, 
And at His word I came, by suffering to atone. 

And I have bought you from your sin, 
And now I go back home, for you to win 
A home where ye may dwell, for we are all His kin. 

Ye ask'd of me, and ye were fed, 
With daily counsel and with daily bread ; 
I was myJFather's hand, ye own'd me for your Head. 

And, though beneath this breach ye smart, 
My Father will Himself fulfil my part. 
With food for every mouth, and peace for every heart. 

Ask then of Him, and let not shame 
Or fear oppress your lips ; an equal claim 
Is that ye need His help, as that ye know my name. 

I leave within your hands a scroll ; 

My words shall be a candle to the soul, 

A lamp on all your path, until ye reach the goal. 

And they are walking with me still. 
Who follow after good and hate the ill. 
And who, for love of me, my law of love fulfil. 

And what I darkly spake before, 
I will unfold more clearly evermore. 
The future and the past, and all divinest lore. 
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Then what though trouble never cease ? 
What though the waves that buffet you increase I 
The world is at my feet ; in me ye shall have peace. 

( Tike Gospel and Epistle, — ^John xvi. 23 — 33. James i. 22 — ^27. ) 



/ 



ASCENSION DAY. 



Grant, O Almighty God, we pray. 

That, like as we believe 
That Christ Thy Son arose this day, 

His kingdom to receive, 
So we may from the earth arise, 

Its trouble and its care, 
In spirit tread those holy skies. 

And walk with Jesus there. 



{The Collect,) 



Shall it be faith when I return ? 

It is not faith when I depart ; 

How shall the cold and fickle heart 
The crown and palm of conquest earn ? 
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The way is long and rough and steep, 
And snares are waiting for you all, 
That pride and carelessness may fall. 

And indolence may die in sleep. 

Ye heard, but as afar, the din 

Of warfare that my presence calm'd ; 
But it is time ye all were arm'd ; 

The battle is not light to win. 

For many must be wounded sore. 

And many on the field must die, 

And many ages come and fly. 
Before the conflict shall be o'er. 

Ho, ye who bleed, and ye \^ho faint. 

And ye who fall upon the field ! 

Look unto me, and be ye heal'd ; 
My spirit gives to every saint 

The strength wherewith myself am strong, 
And all the strength to overthrow 
Each stronghold of the ghostly foe ; 

I ^ill return to you ere long : 

Ere long, as the immortals count. 

And all too swiftly for my foes ; 

Then shall ye from your toils repose 
For ever in my holy mount. 

{The Gospd and Epistle. Mark xvi. 14 — 20. ActsL i — i.u\ 
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THE SUNDA V AFTER ASCENSION. 



I 



'Tis gladness in the sky, 
Christ hath gone up on high ! 
But it is weeping here, 
Sorrow and doubt and fear ; 
The Lord hath gone away, Saviour and guide of men ; 

The Holy Spirit send. 
Thine orphan flock to tend, 
Until that bliss we reach ; 
This, Father, we beseech 
Through Thine eternal name and majesty ; Amen. 

{^The Collect) 

He warned us ere He went away 

(Alas we heeded little then,) 
Of trouble and the evil day. 

The triumph of ungodly men. 

When from the dead He lived again, 
We thought it was indeed the hour 

That David should renew his reign, 
And Israel should renew its power. 

But when He to the heavens arose. 
And sent the promised Spirit down. 

We knew that ghostly were His foes, 
And loving hearts His golden crown. 
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" Thy word shall be a trumpet-call 
" To every tribe of men, and now 

" Each hostile battlement shall fall, 
" And every alien heart shall bow. 



)) 



So hope beguiled us to forget 
The Saviour's warning ; — ages fled, 

The triumph is not with us yet ; 
Our scrolls are gory with the dead. 

Our lives we give Thee, if Thou wilt ; 

Thy church is built upon the slain ; 
But would that blood alone were spilt, 

Alas, our homes are rent in twain ; 

Unloosed and broken every one. 
That Thou hadst set for dearest ties, 

Of father, husband, brother, son. 
Yea, changed to bitterest enmities. 

And each who seems the most devout 
Is eagerest to employ Thy rod. 

To cast us from their kindness out. 
And slay us in the name of God. 

Then, brethren, let us knit afresh, 

By all the services of love. 
The friendship, dearer than of flesh. 

That binds us all by one above. 



w a 
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*Tis earnest all ; be we the same, 

And if we give, or if we take, 
Or if we preach the holy name, 

Let all be for the Saviour's sake ; 

For He shall have (though these delays 
Retard awhile the promised hour,) 

The crown of universal praise. 
The throne of everlasting power. 

( The Gospel and Epistle, — John xv. 26 — xvl 5. i Peter iv. 7 — 1 1.) 



WHIT'SUNDA Y. 



O God, who didst send down 
Those tongues of heavenly light. 

Thy servants and their work to crown. 
And guide Thy Church aright ; 

May we, by that same gift, 

Be kept in all our ways ; 
And evermore our hearts uplift 

In peace and joy and praise ; 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. lOI 

Through Jesus Christ who died, 

To buy this gift for men, 
Who reigneth at the Father's side. 

World without end ; Amen, 

{The Collect.) 



Our hearts are weak, but they are Thine, O Lord, 
And Thee we follow, though with faltering pace ; 
And at Thy word we meet, with one accord. 

And wait for Thee, in the appointed place ; 
O give us now the blessing from on high, 
For Thou hast seen the Father, face to face. 

And He hath heard Thy voice ; O hear our cry, 
Send down Thy grace as rain upon our land. 
Thy land so fertile once, but now so dry ; 

■ 

And not on us alone ; (Thy open hand 

Hath shamed our narrow hearts ;) the feast hath flung 

Strangers and proselytes, from every strand. 

Upon our city, and they dwell among 

Our friends and kinsfolk in Jerusalem ; 

They know our fathers' God, but not our tongue ; 

For all the tongues of Japhet and of Shem 
Their lips are fashioned, even with the slave, 
The son of Ham, they speak, but who, to them. 
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Shall tell the news of Him who came to save 
His people from their sins, and who hath fought, 
Hath overcome, the tempter and the grave ? 

We knew Thee not before, we little thought 
That we must lose Thee, to possess Thee well ; 
So we have gained Thee, for our hearts have caught 

A glow as from Thy presence : by this spell , 
We shall walk harmless through a world of snares ; 
And Thou art in the bliss where we shall dwell ; 
We will be happy in a world of cares. 

{The Gospel and Epistle, — John xiv. 15 — 31. Acts ii. i — 11.) 



WHIT-MONDA K 



Thy spirit made our hearts to bum ; 

Thy spirit hath enlarged our speech ; 

Thus ever as we learn we teach, 
And ever as we teach we learn. 

May love be widen'd as the lore. 
And light be kindled by the heat, 
Ken as thie truth and love that meet 

Before the throne for evermore. 

Thou bringest to our thoughts, this day, 
Words that have slept for many years. 
We heard them with unwilling ears. 

And cast them from our hearts away ; 
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We praise Thee, now, that every bar 
Is broken down, and we may speak 
Both to the Jew, and to the Greek, 

And unto all that are afar. 

And he who gropeth to the light. 
The day within his soul shall rise ; 
But whoso, wilful, shuts his eyes. 

Shall go into the utter night. 

{The Gospel and EpistU. — ^John iii. 16 — 21. Acts x. 34 — ^48.) 



WHIT- TUESDA K 



Giver of each holy gift. 
Unto Thee our cry we lift ; 
Look upon our brethren here. 
Sharers of our faith and fear. 

Once we hated them, but, now, 
Side by side to Thee we bow ; 
Henceforth shall our love be great; 
In the measure of our hate. 

They were wanderers, of old, 
On the borders of Thy fold ; 
Thou hast pardon'd all their sin, 
And they dwell Thy fold within. 
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Grant to them, Lord, we beseech. 
All those wondrous aids to teach, 
Which Thy grace hath given to us ; 
Earth shall be converted thus. 

To mount Zion, heretofore, 
Nations gathered to adore ; 
Henceforth all the earth shall be 
One great temple unto Thee. 

All within one fold shall bide, 
All obey one holy guide, 
Going in one holy way 
To the bright eternal day. 

(The Gospel and Epistle, — ^John xi. lo. Actsviii. 14 — 17.) 



TRINITY SUNDA K 



/ 



Almighty everlasting God, Thy grace 

Hath taught Thy servants to acknowledge Thee, 

Thy manifold eternal majesty ; 
The holy unity that doth embrace 
The Godhead whom the spirits blest adore ; 

So may we own Thee, steadfast to the end ; 

So do Thou ever all our steps defend, 
O God, our King, our Lord, for evermore. 

(T^ie Collect.) 
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Think not, because your mortal eyes 
Can see the glory of the skies, 
The sheen of earth, that ye are wise. 

Alas, your sight may make you blind, 
As pictures, hung up in the mind. 
May hide the truth that lies behind. 

Adjust your scales to weigh the sun, 
Tear up the atoms, one from one. 
And count the light-beams as they run ; 

Unravel all the web of time, 

O'er all the steeps of science climb. 

And make its ancient discords chime. 

Yet all your lore and all your skill, 
What are they worth, if ye are still 
The servants of the fleshly will ? 

Ye are but children of the earth, 
And all your toil is little worth ; 
"Ah ! what is wisdom more than mirth ?" 

And they, alone of men, are wise. 

Who gaze, with taught and humble eyes, 

Into the heavenly mysteries ; 

Ye must be bom of God anew ; 

The life from heaven came down for you. 

The only wise, the only true ; 
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Your spirits, from the flesh set free, 
Must learn the heavenly things to see, 
With earthly things that mingled be. 

And Christ shall sever every bond, 

Of sin, or sorrow, or despond. 

That keeps you from the things beyond ; 

That ye shall see the great white throne 
And Him who sits thereon alone ; 
The jasper, and the sardine stone, 

The rainbow like an emerald ; 

The elders round the throne instalFd ; 

The thunders from the throne that calFd ; 

The flames that from the cressets leap, 
The pavement like a glassy deep. 
The wondrous forms that never sleep ; 

And ye shall hear, the while ye gaze, 

The everlasting song they raise, 

To Him who made them for His praise ; 

" O God enthroned all worlds before, 
" Whom all created worlds adore, 
" Thou art the Lord for evermore." 

{7^ Gospel and Epistle. — ^John iii. i — 15. Rev. iv.) 



/ 
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THE FIRST SUNDA V AFTER TRINITY, 



O God, the strength of all 
Who put their trust in Thee, 
In mercy hear us when we call. 
And, forasmuch as we 
Are frail and weak indeed, 
Do Thou the grace afford 
To serve Thee both in will and deed, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

{The Collect.) 



In all His countless gifts the heart to cheer, 
Methinks we hear the Father's loving voice. 
Who wills that all His children should rejoice; 
And, in the sorrows that address our ear, 
Our Father warneth us to mingle fear 
With all our joy : and oft the same voice saith 
That all things, joy or sorrow, end in death ; 
And in the Scripture is a voice more clear 
Confirmative ; but love shall never die. 
The love that suffers, and receives, and waits, 
The love that blesses and communicates ; 
0*er it death has no power but to refine, 
And make it liker to the love divine, 
And fitter for its dwelling in the sky. 

(77/^ Gospel and Epistle, — Luke xvi. 19 — 31. i John iv. 7 — 21.) I 



I08 THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 



/ 



THE SECOND SUNDA Y AFTER TRINITY. 

9 

O God, unfailing help and guide 
Of all who in thy truth abide, 
Be Thou for ever at oiir side ; 
That we may, in our journey here, 
Be steadfast in Thy love and fear, 
Till love and fear be perfect t/ien; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{TA^ Collect,) 



Why come ye not, O men, unto my bliss } 
More lasting than the joy of wealth increased, 
More sweet and vivid than the wedding feast, 
And purer than the wedding joy is this. 
Come hither from your dreams of avarice, 
Come from your pleasures, trivial or debased ; 
I who have spread the feast can heal your taste ; 
Come from your feuds whereby ye promise peace ; 
Be not affrighted at the storms without. 
Love, peace and holiness shall reign within ; 
My love to you hath been the cure of sin. 
Your love to me shall be the cure of doubt ; 
And love, our love, an all-consuming fire, 
Shall quench each cruel hate, and purify desire. 

{TTu Gospel and Epistle. — Luke xiv. i6 — 2\. i John. iii. 13 — 24.) 
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THE THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



O Lord who hast our hearts inspired to pray, 
Kindle afresh that holy fire to-day ; 
The footsteps of our wayfare here attend, 
Till every peril that we fear shall end. 

{The Collect) 



Joy to the sheep that from the fold hath err^d, 
Out in the noonday heat, and winter frost. 
The shepherd wins it at his own life's cost, 
And fondles more than the unwander'd herd ; 
And joy to him who, as a nestless bird. 
Upon the billows of the world is toss'd ; 
And joy to her whose soul is almost lost 
Amid the homely cares ; the living word 
Can kindle our dead duties ; and to each 
Is given a charge to warn, to guide, to teach ; 
Let none be slow to learn ; but wilt not Thou, 
O shepherd, stamp Thy name upon the brow, 
Pledge that in all the way we have to go. 
Then wilt Thyself protect us from the foe. 

{TIa Gospel and Epi5tle,---\xik&yy, i— la i Pet v. 5— ii.) 
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THE FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



I 



O God, who keepest all who trust in Thee, 

Without whom nothing good or strong can be ; 

Thy mercy be increased and multiplied. 

That having Thee for ruler and for guide. 

We may not, in this pilgrimage of earth 

Forfeit the rights of our celestial birth ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord, this prayer we make, 

Grant it, O heavenly Father, for His sake. 

{The Collect) 



Alas, the evil that our sin hath wrought ! 

The whole creation groans beneath the weight 

Of our oppression, tyranny, and hate. 

It should have served us with a skill untaught, 

It would have loved us with a love unbought, . 

One hand had plan'd it, and its heart was one ; 

But sin hath severed all beneath the sun, 

And we who should have sway'd it to our thought. 

Ourselves in blindness bow beneath its sway ; 

But Christ hath come, and now it is the day ; 

And Christ hath risen, it shall be night no more ; 

The Lord hath come the scars of war to heal, 

Our losses and our breaches to restore, 

And all our laws of discord to repeal. 

{The Gospel and Epistle. — Luke xvi. 36 — ^42. Rom. viii. 18 — ^23.) 
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THE FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



Grant, O Lord, we humbly pray, 
That the world, upon its way, 
May so peaceably advance. 
Ordered by Thy governance. 
That Thy Church may be at peace. 
And our service never cease. 
And our song may be outpour'd 
Joyfully, through Christ our Lord. 

{The Collect) 



Would'st thou catch men ? put forth all hallow'd 

guile ; 
On this side, and on that side, throw the net ; 
And if the Master bid Thee, throw it yet. 
Although the night have passed in fruitless toil ; 
Perhaps the dawn will bring abundant spoil ; 
Be courteous and be kind ; if thou forget 
The Master's rule of love, and use or threat. 
Or angry word for terror, thou wilt foil 
The Master's purpose, and wilt drive away 
Those whom Thou should'st have brought beneath His 

sway ; 
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Yet not the love that unto falsehood bends, 
And not the guile, that for its holy ends, 
Makes use of smile, and flattery and fraud ; 
But only by the truth, and for the Lord. 

{The Gospel and Epistle, — Luke v. i — ii. i Pet. iii. 8 — 15.) 



THE SIXTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



I 



O God of marvels, love hath span'd 
What reason could not understand ; 
And love hath taught us to aspire 
Beyond ambition or desire ; 
From Thee alone proceeds the love 
That seeketh Thee all things above ; 
Vouchsafe, O God, that love to give. 
Else e'en in life we do not live. 

{The Collect) 



Many had spoken in an equal strain. 
Denouncing anger, and revenge and pride. 
And all the sins that man hath deified ; 
And many for their witness had been slain ; 
Some even from the dead had lived again ; 
But when the Son of man, the Saviour, died. 
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And from the grave arose, He open'd wide 
The gates of death and shattered every chain 
That held the souls in bondage, and He waits, 
Himself to open and to close those gates ; 
And death henceforth has been the gate of life, 
And every one who duly followeth 
His Master's steps shall deem this daily strife. 
That men call * living,' is indeed but death. 

{Tke Gospel and Epistle. — Matt v. 20—26. Rom vi. 3 — 11.) 



THE SEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



O God, unbounded might is in Thy hands. 
And all the worlds of light do thy commands ; 
All boon is Thine to make and to impart ; 
Wilt Thou, for Jesus' sake, in every heart. 
Implant the holy seed of love to Thee, 
Whose fruit is holy deed, and may we be 
So steadfast in the same that all our days 
Be to Thy holy name one psalm of praise. 

{Jlie Collect.) 



Why came ye hither ? was it idle wonder, 
To see a wizard work some healing sign, 
Or change what seem'd like water into wine t 
Or if perhaps the heavens will part asunder, 



^ 
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With angel-voices, or it may be, thunder ? 
Or came ye humble, penitent, sincere. 
To see the prophet, and his words to hear ? 
Yet, as the campfolk all divide the plunder, 
So do I give you all your daily bread ; 
Now to your daily tasks : so, all are sped ! 
How few, alas, of all that multitude 
Have any hunger but for earthly good ; 
Come unto me, and ye shall all be fed, 
On living waters, and on heavenly bread. 

{TAe Gospel and Epistle, — ^Mark viii. i — 9, Rom. vL 19—23.) 



/ 



THE EIGHTH SUNDAY AFTER TRmiTY, 



O God, whose neverfailing care 
Is over all in earth and air. 

O'er angels and o'er men ; 
In mercy hear thy servants' prayer. 
All hurtful things from us to scare. 
And to divide for us our share ; 

Through Christ our Lord : Amen, 

(TkeCoUect) 
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Wilt Thou vouchsafe to be Thyself our guide ? 
For many come to us in flattering guise, 
Whose hearts are full of cruel enmities, 
And in Thy name would turn our feet aside ; 
And in our bosom ever doth abide 
A traitor-heart, confederate with all 
That, plotting round us, seek to work our fall ; 
O Lord, wilt Thou vouchsafe to be our guide ? 
And suffer none Thy wandering sheep to lead, 
And suffer none to fold us and to feed, 
But such as by Thy living Spirit stirr'd, 
Themselves have fed upon Thy living word ; 
But chiefly Thou, who for the sheep hast died, 
Great Shepherd, condescend to be our guide. 

{Tie Gospel and Epistle,— U.Z.VU vil 15— 21. Rom, viil 12—27.) 



THE NINTH SUNDAY AFIER TRINITY, 



Renew our spirits, we intreat, 
Direct our hearts, and guide our feet. 
To what. is true, and wise, and meet, 
For we. Lord, are but men, 



"v 7. 
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So slow to good, SO swift to ill ; 
We therefore pray Thee, help us still 
In all things to obey Thy will ; 
Through Christ our Lord : Amen. 

{.The Collect.) 



0*er mountain-passes, where the earth-mist sifts. 

To trip unwary feet, perpetual snow. 

Our pathway often lies, and oft we go, 

(So is Thy will,) through dark unsunny rifts. 

Or where the ground beneath our footsteps shifts. 

Or through the regions harassed by the foe ; 

And many a traveller hath fallen low ; 

Yet over every grave Thy mercy lifts 

A warning cross, lest other feet should slide, 

Or hearts, in quest of pleasure, turn aside ; 

And e'en the sin, that else had led astray, 

Shall serve, at Thine appointment, as our guide ; 

But chiefly this shall be our joy and stay. 

Thou wilt Thyself be with us on our way. 

{The Gospel and Epistle, — Lujtexvi. i — 9. i Cor. x. I— 13.) 
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THE TENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



In sorrow and in fear, 

With Thee, O Lord, we plead ; 
Wilt Thou in mercy hear. 

And give us what we need, 

And, lest we ask amiss. 

Teach us what prayer to make ; 
O Father, grant us this, 

For Christ our Saviour's sake. 

(The Collect.) 



The Lord had tried, by every potent spell, 
By tears, by exhortation, and by threat. 
If but Jerusalem would hearken yet, 
Till, overweighted by her sin, she fell ; 
Yet in the deepest sorrow is a well. 
And from volcanic veins a healing spring ; 
And from that ruin He hath wrought to bring 
A better city, where Himself will dwell ; 
There as a shepherd gathereth his sheep. 
So He His flock ; and if His servants weep, 
Or warn, or pray, or threaten, or proclaim, 
They do but His behest and in His name ; 
Quench not, nor tarnish, nor despise the light, 
Lest it be hidden ever from your sight. 

[The Gospel and Epistle, — Luke xix. 41 — ^47. I Cor. xii, i — II.) 



Il8 THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 



/ 



THE ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



O God who chiefly showest 
The greatness of Thy might, 

When hope is at the lowest, 
In darkest of the night ; 

Grant us so great a measure 
Of strength to run our race, 

That we may win the treasure, 
The promise of Thy grace. 



{The Collect) 



Draw near to Him, — He will not stay aloof; 
Yet if thou cherish still, within thy heart, 
Self, or the world, — its pleasures or its mart, 
E'en though thou stand beneath the chancel-roof, 
Thou art not near the Lord ; behold what proof 
His love endured for thee : He put away 
Himself, His Father's home, the eternal day, 
That he might snatch thee from that fatal woof 
Thy sin had woven round thee ; so stoop down, 
And He will lift thee up to wear a crown ; 
From deepest sorrow, and the darkest prison, 
Are they who now around the altar throng ; 
And many from the foulest sin arisen 
Are next the throne, and gladdest in the song. 

\The Gospel and Epistle, — ^Luke xviiL 9^14. I Cor. xr. I — li.) 
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THE TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



O God, who art so swift to hear, 
(And we so slow to venture near !) 
Whose bounty ever riseth higher 
Than our deserving or desire ; 
Wilt Thou bestow on us, to-day, 
The terrors of our hearts to stay. 
E'en more than we may dare to pray ; 
Through Christ, who won this grace for men. 
Who pleadeth for us still : Amen, 

(The Collect) 

Oft hath Thy justice, in the days of old, 

Bidden Thy prophets utter not a word, 

And stopped the ears that all in vain had heard. 

Till truth was harder to be won than gold ; 

And he who doubted what Thine angel told, 

(That next and swiftest servant of the sky,) 

Heard not the music of his son's first cry, 

And, sadly silent, as a man unsoul'd, 

Learn'd in the school of sorrow to obey ; 

But Thou hast given us, for the Lord is come, 

A better portion, and a happier day. 

Songs for the deaf, and utterance to the dumb ; 

Yet open not our ears except Thou teach ; 

And guide our loosen'd tongues to holiest speech. 

( The Gospel and Episile^-^Uaxk vii. 31—37. 2 Cor. iii. 4—9. ) 
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THE THIRTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



I 



O God supreme in might, 
In mercy infinite, 
It was of Thee to give 
The faith whereby we live. 
And wilt Thou not bestow 
The grace whereby we grow ? 
Enable us to do 
All holy work and true, 
That we, in all our days. 
May be unto Thy praise. 
And that we may not miss 
The promise of Thy bliss. 
Which Christ for us hath won, 
Our Lord, Thine only Son. 

{TTie Collect) 

It IS the day the seers foresaw. 

When love should take the place of law. 

And break the implements of war ; 

When every ancient feud should die, 
And every new-sprung rivalry. 
And song-birds with the vulture fly ; 

The day that ancient kings foretold. 

New- Paradise, the age of gold, 

(Who said the world was growing old }) 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 121 

When Jew and Gentile, lord and thrall 
Together on one God should call, 
And God should hearken to them all. 

All ye who pine beneath your chain, 
All ye who starve that some may gain, 
All ye who die in mortal pain, 

All ye who live in mortal fear. 

Lift up your hearts and be of cheer ; 

The day of your redress is near. 

And all the thought of all the wrong 
Ye have endured the years along 
Shall be a bass-note to your song. 

{The Gospel and EpisUe, — Luke x. 23 — 37. Gal. iii. 16 — 22.) 



THE FOURTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Grant, Lord, that we may' grow 

In every holy grace, 
We dwelling here below. 

As they who see Thy face ; 

And that we well may prove 
Thy promises are true, 

Teach us, with eager love, 
All thy commands to do. 



{The Collect,) 
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O shameless and most foul ingratitude ! 
Ten heard and only one that rendered thanks ! 
So eager were they for the busy ranks 
Of men, for cities, and the dance renewed ; 
But he who rendered thanks, won higher good ; 
(Perhaps he sought it not ;) the plague within, 
The Saviour heal'd, the leprosy of sin, 
And gave a kinship nearer than of blood. 
That shame and sin of the unthankful nine, 
Alas, O reader, it is yours and mine ; 
Eager to ask, and, what the Saviour gives, 
Eager to spend upon the world, the flesh : 
O Jesus, we would bear thy cross afresh, 
Then let the body die, if but the spirit lives. 

( The Gospel and Epistle. — Luke xviL 1 1 — 19. Gal . v. 1 6 — ^24. ) 



THE FIFTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



O Lord, we pray Thee, keep us all 

With Thy perpetual grace. 
For we are frail, and can but fall. 

Except, in all our race, 
From every snare, and every ill, 

Thou keep us in Thy ward, 
And guide us to Thy holy hill ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



/ 



[The Collect) 
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" O men, bow down to me, and own my sway, 
" All honour and all shame are mine to give, 
" All you can long for, all whereby you live, 
" Yea, e'en the bread you eat from day to day." 
O world, thou liest. We will not obey ; 
All honour and all shame are from the Lord, 
And all the daily bread upon our board ; 
He gives us counsel, and directs our way. 
And should' st thou send us any in His name. 
Bidding us starve when He hath spread the feast. 
Or binding captives by His grace released. 
We will not hear the voice, or own the claim ; 
One is our Master, even Christ, and we 
Will serve Him in a glorious liberty. 

(T7u Gospel and Epistle,— y[.zX\.,y\, 24— -34. GaL vl 1 1— 18.) 



THE SIXTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



O Lord, let Thy continual pity 

Behold us now ; 
Here have we no abiding city ; 

As with a plough 
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Thou cuttest down the plants we cherish ; 
But what Thou lovest may not perish ; 

And though decay 
Await the seed we sow to-day, 

Yet, as the grain, 
We know that it shall live again 
Beneath a sky without a stain. 

{The Collect) 



He who, at Nain, bade the mourners stay. 

And waked the sleeper from his funeral-bier, 

And wiped from that forlornest face the tear, 

Himself arose upon the appointed day ; 

Whom death no more could hold ; we too can say, 

** The Lord hath visited, and redeemed His folk, 

" Broken the prison-doors, loosed every yoke, 

" And opened to our feet a living way." 

Be not dismayed or faint if it is steep ; 

He who hath set you there your feet will keep. 

O Father, may Thy spirit be our strength. 

And fill us with all faith and love within. 

That we may know the height, and depth, and length, 

Of His dear love who saved us from our sin. 

[The Gospel and Epistle. — Luke vii. ii — 17. Ephes. iii. 13 — 21.) 



/ 
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THE SEVENTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



Lord, may Thy mercy go before us 

To point and to prepare the way ; 
And be Thy mercy watchful o*er us, 

That we may do Thy will this day ; 
And may Thy mercy be behind us, 

That, when the harvest all is stored, 
The seed that we have sown may find us ; 

Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord. 

(754^ Collect) 



Not by the shifting canons whereby fools 
Mete out to men their censure or applause ; 
Not by the dead-cold tyranny of laws. 
Turned from their holy aim by priestly schools ; 
(Paralysed men have sat by healing pools 
A weary life, but all have passed them by. 
Or too devout, too busy, or too high ;) 
But Thou hast bound our hearts by nobler rules ; 
Of gentleness and meekness, peace and love ; 
Of oneness such as that which reigns above ; 
The Lord Himself hath stoop'd, then rose again, 
And in His hands were costly gifts for men ; 
Whoso will sit at His right hand must be 
Partaker, first, of His humility. 

{^The Gospel and Epistle, — Luke xiv. I — ii. Ephes. iv. I — 6.) 
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THE EIGHTEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Give us Thy grace, O Lord, to shun 
The snares of Satan, self, and men, 

And in Thy holy ways to run ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 

(TheColUcU) 



Perhaps he ask'd to solve a doubt ; 

Perhaps he ask'd to lay a snare ; 

Perhaps the truth was all his care, 
To find it and to work it out 

But whether he were false or true, 

The Saviour lovingly replied, 

And in eternal union tied, 
(Which the new heavens shall not undo,) 

The love of God and love of man ; 
The love of God to be the root, 
The love of man to be the fruit. 

And neither true without the twain. 

And when our hearts ask, "Who is this. 
And whence is He, who speaketh thus T 
May our own hearts reply to us, 

" *Tis He who from the throne of bliss, 
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"Whereon He sat ere time began, 
** Came down and dwelt with us below, 
" The sharer of our joy and woe, 

" The Son of God and Son of Man." 

And teach our hearts to question more. 
That we may grow divinely wise. 
Not in the whirl of mysteries, 

But in the heart's unchanging lore. 

And when He cometh from His throne, 
The Son of God, whom men had slain, 
In glory as the Judge of men, 

May He but know us for His own. 

{Tke Gospel and Epistle. — Matt. xxiv. 34—36. I Cor. i. 4—8.) 



THE NINETEENTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



O God, since by Thy gifts alone 
We sinners can approach Thy throne, 

So be Thy spirit pour'd 
Upon our hearts, that Thou be ours. 
And we be Thine with all our powers ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

[The Collect) 



z 
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What will it serve us, if Thou should'st reknit 

The loosened limbs, except Thou wilt make whole. 

And from its grovelling lift the unstrung soul ? 

And better were it in the dust to sit, 

Than Thou should'st heal us, and not guide our feet ; 

Blindness were more to choose than wandering eyes, 

And muteness, than the lips that utter lies ; 

Divine Physician, leave not incomplete 

Thy healing work, but make our spirits strong ; 

Then will we ever walk in Thy commands, 

And truth shall be more musical than song, 

And no unhallowed gain be in our hands ; 

And for His sake who bore with us so long. 

We will give thanks for love, and love for wrong. 

(The Gospel and Epistle.— Ulviii. ix. 1—8. Ephes. iv. 17—32.) 



THE TWENTIETH SUNDAY -AFTER TRINITY, 



O God of mercy, from all ill 

Keep us in constant ward ; 
Attune to Thine our heart and will ; 
Endow us with divinest skill 
Thy blessed precepts to fulfil ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

(Thi CMect) 
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Are these the men ! is this the gait they go ! 
The guests invited to a wedding-feast ! 
Or are they pilgrims marshalFd by a priest, 
Or hireling mourners at a funeral show, 
In all the trappings of fictitious woe ? 
Yes, so it is, and marvel not at this ; 
Deep sorrow speaketh not, nor highest bliss. 
Deep fountains are the warmest when they flow ; 
Let poppies flaunt the sun with rival gleams, 
The unpainted lily drinketh all his beams. 
And payeth back with fragrance for his heat ; 
Walk careful on, although with weary feet. 
Yet, by the joy ye nurse within the heart, 
Let no one linger, and let none depart ; 
The Lord will hide, who welcomes you that day. 
The scars and the defilements of the way. 

{Tike Gospd and Epistle, — Matt. xxii. i — 14. Ephes. v. 157- 21.) 



THE TWENTY-FIRST SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Thy peace and pardon, gracious God, accord ; 
Pardon, from all our sins to make us clean. 
And peace, to serve Thee with a mind serene, 

And this we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

{The CollectX 



\ 
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Thy royal masters, — thou hast known them well, — 

Have they, for all thy service, given thee aught, 

So royal, and so worthy of their court ? 

Afar He spake the word, and lo, a spell. 

That made disease and death, yea, sin and hell. 

Do homage to Him, and give up their prey. 

" Lord, I will be thy servant from this day ; 

" So Thou but help me, I will serve Thee well ; 

" Guide ever in the ways of peace my feet, 

" Yet gird me so as for the war is meet ; 

" Give me all armour, both to wear and wield, 

" The helmet and the breastplate, sword and shield, 

" That I may conquer in the evil day ;" 

So bless Thy servants all, O Lord, we pray. 

{^The Gospel and Epistle.—] ohxi iv. 46 — 54. Ephes. vi. 10 — ^20.) 



THE TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



O God, our home and resting-place. 

By Thy continual grace, 
Make us from every evil free. 

And servants swift to Thee ; 
So be Thy holy name adored. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

[The Collect,) 
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Not all the floods of care and grief can drown, 
Dungeons and fetters cannot chain, the heart, 
That Christ hath taught how blessed to impart ; 
Alas, not all the love Thou showerest down, 
Nor all Thy sunny days our year to crown, 
Can swell the heart that selfishness hath dried ; 
Not prison doors unloosed, and bonds untied, 
Can free the heart that to its chain hath grown. 
Have mercy on us. Lord, and set us free, 
From all that fearful debt we owe to Thee, 
From all the tyranny that reigns within, 
The tempter and the world, the self and sin ; 
Then even earth, in service, thanks, and love. 
Shall give us foretastes of the bliss above. 

(The Gospel and Epistle,— yi2,\!t, xviii. 21—35. Phil, i 3— -li.) 



THE TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



O God, our strength and our redress, 

The author of all godliness. 

Be very near to us this day. 

And help Thy servants when we pray ; 

We bow, — O teach us to believe. 

And to our faith may we receive. 

{^The CQlUct\ 



z 
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They are but friends and federates of sin, 
(And well the Holy One unmasked their guile, 
Although they came with honey'd word and smile) 
Who make that road so narrow, that therein 
No man can walk and live ; and (strangely kin, 
Libertine and ascetic ! ) in the way 
Are some who fain would tear the fence away ; 
Nor foe nor traitor to the goal shall win. 
For those who lurk without the sheep to slay. 
And those in shepherd's clothing to betray, 
What is the wonder if the shepherds weep ? 
But all who in the Shepherd's footsteps keep. 
Unfailing shall obtain the great reward ; 
Eternal life, and to behold their Lord. 

(The Gospel and Epistle.^VizSX, xxii. 15—22. Phil. iii. 17— 21.) 



THE TWENTY-FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY, 



Lord, we beseech Thee to erase 

The writ of our offence. 
And in the bounty of Thy grace 

Renew our innocence ; 
Breaking the chains that sin hath wrought. 

The ill that we have done. 
And all the bonds of evil thought ; 

Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, 

(The Collect) 
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Thou didst have pity, Lord, when we were faint, 

And scarcely ventured nigh, and Thou didst stay 

The plague that draihed our remnant life away ; 

Yea, when the cruel death had still'd complaint, 

Desire, and fear, and hope. Thy pity went. 

And Thou didst speak a word that, from the grave, 

And from the death beyond, was strong to save. 

By faith in Thee, by love to every saint. 

And by the eternal hope, the fruitful source 

Of all our second life, and holy force, 

Enable us Thy will. Thyself, to know. 

And in the fruits of holy love to grow, 

Until, our race fulfil'd in victory. 

We sit down with Thy saints who dwell with Thee. 

{Tk€ Gospd and Epistle,— l/lzit, ix. 18—26. Col. i. 3—12.) 



THE TWENTY-FIFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY. 



Stir up, O Lord, each faithful heart, 

Its ripeness to impart. 
And even so do Thou reward. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

(The Collect^ I 



( 
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I 



Triumphant groweth upon Libanus* 
The cedar, tallest in that piercing air, 
Yet standeth, ever fragrant, strong, and fair,t 

A willing servant in the Lord's own house. 

The dark-green trees that, on Mount Olivet, J 

Hid the great agony from the world's coarse gaze, 
Yielded the holy oil on festal days,§ 

And tell of joy and peace and plenty yet. 

The palm-tree stands amid the wilderness, || 
Bearing within its arms its clusters sweet, 
(A fountain of sweet waters at its feet,) 

Waiting the armies of the Lord to bless. 

Rejected and despised of men, the vine,1f 
(What is so little valued till the spring ?) 
That lifteth not its head except it cling. 

Yet in the season yieldeth precious wine. 

But chiefly in the corn, the precious seed, 
That liveth not in truth till it hath died. 
Then, springing as the grass, is multiplied, 
E'en to the measure of our daily need. 
We see the Saviour of the world indeed. 

(The Epistle and Gospel, — Jer. xxiii. 5 — 8. John vi. 5 — 14.) 

• 1 Kings y. 6. t 1 Kings vi. 18. X Luke zzii. 89. \ Exod. zzvii. 20. 
jj Exod. XT. 27. IT Ezek. xv. ; John xv. 1. 
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ST. ANDREW'S DAY. 



Lord, grant unto us all, 
That, at Thy call, 

We may without delay 
The word obey, 

And eagerly fulfil 
Thy holy will. 



{The Collect,) 



Boldly speak the Saviour's name ; 
Unbelief may gender shame, 
Feeble spirits will be cold, 
Be ye loving, strong, and bold. 

He who first the Saviour heard, 
(There is manhood in the word,)* 
Straightway brought his brother in. 
Henceforth, surely, doubly kin. 

They were first whom He enrolled 
As Uie guardians of His fold ; 
When He buildeth up His throne, 
Each shall be a founding-stone. 

Until all are in the flock. 
Until all are on the rock, 
'Tis His bidding unto each ; 
" Go forth in my name to teach, 

• Andrew, manlif. 



\ 
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" Boldly unto all to speak, 
" To the Jew and to the Greek ; 
" If the Greek outstrip the Jew, 
" That shall not be laid to you ; 

" Israel shall be gathered yet ; 

" Never shall my truth forget 

" What my love hath promised them ; 

" Peace be to Jerusalem ! " 

{Tke Gospel and Epistle.— yi^it. iv. 18 — 22. Romans x. 9 — ^21.) 



/ 



ST. THOMAS THE APOSTLE, 



Almighty God, who bringest out 

Both good from ill, and faith from doubt ; 

Yet grant to us a perfect faith 

In every word Thy Spirit saith, 

But chief in that which it hath said 

That Jesus lives who once was dead. 



{The Collect.) 



Come let us die with Him, I said, 
Yet, when a price was on His head, 
Fearful and faithless, I too fled ; 
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And when He hung upon the cross,* 
And bore the bitterest of His loss, 
The anguish, yet without remorse, 

Of one whom vengeance hath accurst, 
Save one, we stood aloof, dispersed. 
And strangers quench'd His dying thirst. 

But God had gather'd up the ten, 

And given them back the hearts of men ; 

Alas, I was not with them then, 

And miss'd the blessing of the hour 
When Christ bestow*d the two-fold dower, 
Of holy peace, and holy power. 

The Saviour came again to me. 

And gave His peace, and bade me see 

And touch His wounds, that it was He. 

And I adored Him, and confess'd ; 

And ye who ask no other test. 

Than what the Lord hath said, are blest 

For this salvation is for you ; 
The Gentile shall be as the Jew ; 
The temple shall be built anew, 

Founded on Jesus Christ alone. 

Each loving heart a living stone, 

And there shall God set up His throne. 



\ 
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On US, SO weak without His aid, 
So faithless, and so soon afraid. 
The building of His house is laid. 

(3^ Gospd and Eptstle^—^ohxi xx. 24—31. Ephes. ii. 19 — 22.) 



CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL, 



Almighty God, who hast unfurl'd, 

By Thine apostle Paul, 
A banner for the Gentile world, 

And now enroUest all, 
Both Jew and Gentile, bond and free, 
One holy army unto Thee ; 

We praise Thee for the call divine ; 

May we but show our thanks, 
By gathering to the holy sign, 

And fighting in Thy ranks. 
To spread Thy glorious name abroad ; 
Through Jesus Christ Thy Son, our Lord. 

{JTie Collect,) 
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O shame upon the selfish thought ! 

They would not serve their Lord for nought ! 

Lo, so much have we spent for Thee ; 
So much for Thee our hands have wrought, 

What shall our gain, our wages, be ? 

How kindly hath the Lord replied ; 
(Perhaps we did not well to chide,) 

Ye who for me have suffered loss. 
And ye who, following at my side. 

Would bear, if it might be, my cross ; 

When all the world is bom anew, 
There shall be thrones set up for you ; 

And I will bid you to assess. 
To all my tribes, the judgment due. 

And whom to ban, and whom to bless. 

Each runner may attain the goal, 
And win the saving of his soul ; 

But he must put forth all his speed, 
To win that place of high control, 

Destined for conquerors indeed. 

And some there are, whose every nerve 
Is strain'd for Satan whom they serve. 

Who yet shall sit upon the throne 
Of cifes ten, which I reserve 

Forthose who greatly win alone. 

(7X^ Gospel and Epistle,^M9XX, xix. 27 — 30. Acts. ix. 1—22.) . 

^__ 



PURIFICATION OF THE VIRGIN MARY. 



Almighty everlasting God, 

Unto Thy majesty we pray ; 
The Saviour, ere this earth He trod, 

Was brought on the appointed day, 
An infant undefiled of birth. 

Yet with His offering, e'en as they 
Who spring but of polluted earth ; 
O cleanse our hearts, that we may be 
Presented spotless unto thee. 
As brightly undefiled as He, 
Through whom alone we make our plea. 

{The Collect) 



L 



Not long before the King His herald came ; 
Seven months ago was born the child, 
Whose voice should echo through the wild. 

The coming of Messiah to proclaim. 

'Tis scarce seven weeks ago we heard the song 

Of angels carolling the birth 

Of him who should bring peace to earth ; 
The weary earth had waited for Him long. 
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This day the child within its mother's arms, 
FulfiUer of all law, was brought, 
And two there were, divinely taught. 

Burst into song, as in our ancient psalms ; 

" Now may Thy servants all in peace depart ! 

" For we have seen Him with our eyes, 

" The burden of our prophecies, 
" The hope of the world's heavy-laden heart. 

" How shall we greet him, now that He is come ? 

" It is a testing for us all, 

" And some will rise and some will fall ; 
" The gold shall be burnt out from all its scum, 

" The scum shall all be severed from the gold ; 

" O mother undefiled, whom now 

" The Hebrew maidens envy, thou 
" Shalt be consumed with troubles manifold. 

** Yet, when time's records all are written down, 
" The good shall far outweigh the ill, 
" His name the universe shall fill, 

*' And earth shall be a jewel in His crown." 

[The Epistle and Chspd.^yi2l. iil 1—5. Luke ii. 22—40.) 



\ 
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ST. MATTHIAS. 



Almighty God, Thou knewest well 
To fill the place of him who fell ; 
We pray Thee now Thy flock to keep 
From those who slay and those who sleep ; 
And suffer none to guard Thy sheep, 
But true and wise and faithful men ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord : Amen. 



(TTu Collect.) 



We know in part, we teach in part, 

And only in our part we show 
Each trait of the Redeemer's heart. 

Who loved us so. 

But best they learn whom Thou dost teach 

A wisdom all uncramp'd by rules ; 
And silence may say more than speech, 

And more than schools. 

Perhaps when, from his honour-post, 

The traitor by transgression fell. 
To join the foe, they served Him most 

Who, in their cell, 
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Awaited a diviner call, 

Nor dared unsent that office fill ; 
The Lord e'en then was shaping Paul 

For all His will. 

The holy page shall ever speak 

Of one who, taught by Christ apart, 
Had caught the spirit of that meek 

And lowly heart, 

That wisdom and that holy love ; 

Had won that primal synod's voice ; 
Yet lacking sanction from above, 

And sovereign choice, 

Chose rather, in the humble round 

Of duty, to remain unknown ; 
Now clad in white and glory-crown'd 

Before the throne. 

(The Gospd and EpisUc—yizXX, xi. 25—30. Acts i. 15—26.) 



THE ANNUNCIATION, 



O God, we pray Thee to bestow 
Thy grace upon our hearts ; we know 
That Christ was born in mortal guise, 
And look'd upon by mortal eyes, 
The follower thus of men ; 
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O grant that we may follow so 
The footsteps of the man of woe, 

That we with Him from earth may rise. 
And share His glory in the skies, 
And for His sake ; Amen. 



(The Collect) 



Seven hundred years was hope delayed, 
And many an age came but to fade, 

And the fulfilment is not yet, 
The dream of every Jewish maid ; 

Is God unfaithful to forget ? 

Nay, He hath work'd, and worketh still. 
His every promise to fulfil ; 
^ The stricken earth must be at rest. 
And He must fashion to His will 
Some gentle and obedient breast. 

O maiden, blest indeed art thou. 
E'en to the promise of thy brow ; 

Thy God hath kept thee from the scathe 
Of passion, and the tarnish'd vow. 

And tutored thee to docile faitL 
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A little while, and on thy breast 
The heir of all the worlds shall rest ; 

And God hath sent His angel down, 
To warn thee of the coming guest, 

Removing not thy virgin-crown. 

The star that ushers in the day, 
Is even now upon the way, 

The herald that precedes the king ; 
The angel choirs have learnt their lay. 

Each hand is quivering on the string. 

O Mary, thou hast yet to know 
That highest bliss, and utterest woe, 

Are written in thy lot : a sword 
Wrapt in thy lilies. " Be it so, 

" Behold the handmaid of the Lord." 

{TheEpisUeand Gospel— l^aSaki vii. 10—15. Luke i. 26—38.) 



ST, MARK'S DAY. 



Almighty God, thy blessed word 
Hath taught us all the lore of Thee ; 

O grant that we, whose ears have heard 
Its holy teaching, may not be 



/ 
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As children, carried to and fro 
By every folly, but as men, 

Who to completest stature grow ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord ; Amen. 

{The Collect) 

We are the branches : Thou art stem and root ; 

Whatever is in us of fair and good 
Is of Thy giving, Thou who canst transmute 

The poison that earth offers us to food. 

Thou gatherest every blessing from the sky. 
That else were lost, drunk by the wasteful soil ; 

Over the vineyard, with unwearying eye. 
The Master watches, and unceasing toil. 

His knife is in His hand. His vine to prune, 
Cutting away the fruitless and the dead ; 

The angel with the sickle foUoweth soon ; 
O for Thy showers on our dry spirits shed ! 

Thou art Thyself that blessing of the rain, 
And we, except Thou visit us, must die ; 

Thou hast past through the earth without its stain, 
And God hath drawn Thee to His life on high. 

O visit us with all Thy manifold wealth, 
The morning dew upon the tender grass. 

The storms that renovate our languent health, 
The brimming streams that to the outlands pass ; 
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Give US Thyself, O Christ ; (speech falleth short, 
And emblems fail, and fail the angelic hymns) 

Thou art the informing soul of love and thought, 
And we the lifeless bulk, the passive limbs ; 

Give of Thy life in measure unto each. 

That some be quick to feel, some keen to see, 

Some strong to labour, patient some to teach. 
And all one body compact unto Thee. 

[Tke Gospd and Episile.—^o\m xv. I— 1 1. Ephes. iv. 7— 16.) 



ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES. 



O God Almighty, whom to know aright 

Is life and joy and light ; 
Grant unto us the knowledge of Thy Son, 

And give us grace to run 
In all His ways, who is the Truth, the Way, 

That, in the final day. 
We fail not of eternal Life, through Him, 

Who o'er our pathway dim 
Holds out the lamp of life ; through Christ, 
the same 

Most blest and holy name. 

(The C<dlect,\ v 
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How will ye know me then ? 
By my unbroken troth, 
Or by my Father's oath ? 
Be it the same attesting for us all, 
For Grod, for you, O men, 
For me, who am of both. 

I am the living Way, 
And nought unclean shall win 
The right to walk therein ; 
Ye who have watch'd my way of life in all 
My ministry, can say 
What ye have seen of sin, 

I am the very Truth ; 
Have ye not found me true 
To God and unto you ? 
And some of you have been with me through all 
My childhood and my youth, 
And the years hitherto. 

I am the holy Life ; 
Ye know that I have shed 
New life upon the dead ; 
And all the terrors that your hearts appal. 
As with a murderer's knife. 
At my rebuke are fled. 

Come unto me and live ; 
To me, and I will guide 
Your feet through paths untried, 
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And in my Father's house is room for all ; 
As one who longs to give, 
His hand is open'd wide. 

Come, put away your fear ; 
Though many snares attend 
The steeps ye must ascend. 
And many a rocky place your feet to gall. 
Yet I am with you here, 
And home is at the end. 

And sweeter is the rest ; 
O come then unto me, 
And I will set you free 
From all the things that hold your hearts in thrall, 
Until ye all are blest. 
Eternally, in me. 

{7^ Gospel and Epistle,-^] o\m. xiv. I — 14. James L I— 12.) 



ST. BARNABAS. 



Almighty God, who didst of old. 
Endow with blessings manifold 
Thy servant, who his portion sold. 
Eternal wealth to hoard ; 



\ 



■K? 
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In mercy to our misery, 
Endow us with Thy spirit free, 
And grace to use it unto Thee ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Was ever love like this ? 

The Lord of life descends 
From His abode of bliss, 
And gives His life a ransom for His friends ! 

We are no more His foes. 
His law is our delight ; 
We are no more as those 
Who do His will, but dwell not in His light 

We were the heirs of wrath, 

And lived unholy days ; 
But he hath sent us forth. 
To gather nations to His holy praise. 

And whatsoever claim. 

In all our needs below, 
We make in Jesus' name. 
It is the Father's pleasure to bestow. 

O Father, now bestow 

That Pentecostal flame ; 
Then wheresoever we go 
Shall many a heart be gathered to Thy name. 



THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 151 

And each one whom Thy grace 

Shall to Thy banner win, 
Though alien once in race, 
And hostile once in heart, shall be as kin. 

Pour into all our hearts 

That spirit likest Thine, 
That in Thy name imparts. 
E'en out of penury, to those who pine. 

{TAe Gospd and EpistU,^]o\ai xv. 12 — 16. Acts xL 22 — 30.) 



ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST, 



Almighty God, whose providence hath sent 

The wondrous child, the wondrous man unaw'd, 
To go before the presence of the Lord, 
Preparer of His way ; and, as he went. 
To preach that all men ail-where should repent ; 
Grant unto us that we may follow him ; 
We who have carol'd in the Christmas hymn 
And Easter anthem, gazed on the Ascent, 
And seen the tongues of flame : we yet may learn 
From John the Baptist's self-denial stern. 
His boldness for the truth, his words that bum, 
Scorching the hearers, who but came to spurn. 
His holy patience steadfast to the sword ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Saviour and our Lord. 

{The Collect) 
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L 



Comfort to the holy city ! 

Comfort to the holy land ! 
God hath look'd on us with pity, 

He hath open'd wide His hand. 

Joy shall be instead of weeping ; 

When He takes away our fear, 
It is as the joy of reaping 

To the cares of all the year. 

Lap*d in motherly embraces, 
'Mid admiring eyes, the seer 

Lieth, whom in desolate places 
Awestruck multitudes shall hear. 

" Fill up each unwholesome hollow, 
" Make the rocky place a sward ; 

" When the King my steps shall follow, 
" Greet Him as beseems your Lord. 

** All the beauties that ye cherish, 
" All the treasures that ye store, 

" At the word of God they perish, 
" IT abideth evermore. 

" Whoso heareth shall announce it ; 

" Tis a word for all to hear, 
" From the sunrise to the sunset ; 

" Lo, our God ! He draweth near ; 
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"Yes, our God ; let us adore Him, 

" For He cometh in His might, 
" All His triumph clear before Him, 

" And His arm equip'd for fight, 

"As our guide and our defender, 

" All our souls in life to keep ; 
" Never shepherd was so tender 

" Of the weakest of his sheep/' 

( The EpisiU and C7af;^/.— Isaiah xl. i—i i. Luke L 57— 80. ) 



ST. PETER'S DAY. 



Almighty God, who didst by Thy dear Son 

In days long done, 

By gifts most rare, 
Thy servants for Thy holy work prepare ; 

And didst enjoin them, with most earnest heed 

Thy flock to feed ; 

Our pastors now 
Do Thou as richly for their work endow ; 

And give all godly diligence to each 

Thy word to teach ; 

And may we hear, 
As were it Thine own voice, with godly fear. 
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That, when Thou comest, none of us may miss 

Those crowns of bliss 

Thou dost award ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Saviour and our Lord. 

[The Collect,) 



I 



He is the rock ; and thereon is a cross, 
A Pharos gleaming high above the wave, 

Where many a noble swimmer, in the toss 
And tumult of the world, hath found a grave. 

And e'en the boldest well-nigh suffered loss, 
Had not the Lord put forth His hand to save. 

He is the rock ; take heed thereon to build ; 

The sole foundation for His Church assign'd ; 
The false foundation, and the work unskilled, 

Shall pass away, and leave no trace behind ; 
But ye who rear shall with His life be fiU'd, 

And His prerogative to loose and bind. 

And what though some, to bind the words ye say. 
Imprison you, and guard you, and enchain ? 

The Lord Himself will break your bonds away ; 
Or should they drag you, fettered, to be slain. 

They can but break the prison of your clay. 
And your eternal freedom ye shall gain. 

(The Gospel and Epistle.— "^zMi, xvl 13—19. Acts xii. I— ii.) 
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ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE. 



O God of mercy, at Thy call, , 
Some have had grace to give up all. 
Yea that which Thou hadst given most dear, 
To serve Thee with a conscience clear. 

Should ever kindred tempt to sin. 
May we too leave both home and kin. 
Although the very heart should break. 
For Christ our Lord and Saviour's sake. 



(The Collect.) 



Ye know not what it is ye ask. 
Who would, released from every task, 
In the eternal sunshine bask. 

The Saviour, though He was a Son, 
Rested not till His work was done. 
The cross endured, the victory won ; 

And still He hath a work to do ; 

Were He forgetful or untrue, 

There were no place in heaven for you. 

Is there no service for you here, 

Until the Master reappear > 

No famish'd heart to feed and cheer ? 



\ 
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The kindly deeds unseen below, 
The scanty seeds that children sow, 
The mites that widows can bestow, 

The broken time that toil can spare. 
For praise and discipline and prayer. 
Are all set down in record there. 

And when earth's troubles all have ceased. 
And all are gathered to the feast, 
Their place shall not be with the least 

Yet He refused not their request, 
And one was honour'd ere the rest, 
With blood his message to attest. 

And one was spared to hallow'd age, 
A loving man, divinely sage, 
FulfiUer of the sacred page. 

He saw, and not in vision dim, 
The glories that surrounded Him, 
And heard the everlasting hymn. 

And when the worlds to judgment meet, 
Both shall be on the judgment-seat. 
And Israel shall be at their feet. 

(7%^ Gospel and Epistle. — Matt. xx. 20—28. Acts xi. 27 — xii. 3.) 



/ 
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ST. BARTHOLOMEW, 



O God, who, in the days of old, 
Didst make Thy servants wise to hold, 

And strong to teach, Thy word ; 
Help us Thy servants, we beseech, 
The same to hold, and love, and teach ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

(The Coiled,) 



It was a foolish strife they warred 

For honour and for power ; 
But now they are of one accord. 
Servants of servants of the Lord, 

And glorious is the hour. 

Thick was the tempest overhead, 

And twice the tempest broke. 
And two were laid among the dead ; 
That falsehood was rebuked and fled, 

And fear was on the folk. 

But love and truth in Christ are blent. 

And two-fold is the seal ; 
The sick, the blind, the impotent. 
The spirit-bound, were thither sent, ^ 

And power went forth to heal. 



I $8 THE ROUND OF SERVICE. 

Your Saviour, — can ye tell how low 

He stoop'd to make you whole ? 
And they are nearest Him who go 
The deepest in the depth of woe, 
Though but to snatch one soul. 

And He will set up thrones for them, 

In His behalf to say 
The words to praise or to condemn ; 
And in the new Jerusalem 

They shall abide for aye. 

(754^ Gospel and Epistle. — Luke xxii. 24—30. Acts. v. 12 — 16.) 



/ 



^7: MATTHEW, 



Almighty God, who, by Thy blessed Son, 
From his detested gain didst summon one. 
The life and death and labours of his Lord, 
His rising, and His triumph, to record ; 
So call to me, and so incline my heart. 
From every covetous desire to part, 
And all unhallowed gain ; that I may run 
In all the steps of Jesus Christ Thy Son. 



{T^eCoUect) 
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Yes, I will go at your request, 
Unto your place of rest ; 
I will walk with you on the homeward path, 
And see your little ones about your hearth, 
And sit down with your friends around your board ; 
I will be guest, and you shall be the lord. 

Who entertaineth me for guest 
Must do it with his best ; 
You shall not run in debt that I may dine ; 
You shall not feast to-day, to-morrow pine ; 
But look well to your house that it be clean, 
I am the Master, and my eyes are keen. 

Alas, I know your heart is stain'd 
But that your hands have gain'd, 
And pride would see defilement in your touch ; 
But I am come the Saviour of all such ; 
Why should I thrust you from my heart away ? 
Yes, I will go and dine with you to-day. 

And now, O friend, I must depart ; 
Or hast thou, in thy heart, 
A place for me for ever to abide } 
Then must thou cast the ill-earn'd gain aside. 
And I will give thee, with thy life made new, 
A charge to keep for me, a work to dp. 

To bear my message of all joy. 
Shall be thy life's employ ; 
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And, by my never-wearying grace to thee, 
Be not thou faint or false, that all may see, 
And conscience be a witness to attest, 
Jesus, the image of the God most blest. 

For in thy spirit, once so blind, 

The light from heaven hath shined ; 
And, had not selfishness so dimm'd their eyes. 
That light were able to make all men wise ; 
Yet, for my sake who trust thee with my word, 
Thou shalt not rest till all the world hath heard. 

{ The Gospel and Epistle. — ^Matt. ix. 9—13. 2 Cor. iv. I — 6. ) 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 



God everlasting, who hast plann*d. 
Both where to go, and where to stand, 
(And lo ! they do at Thy command,) 

For angels and for men ; 
Wilt Thou in tender mercy send 
The spirits who on Thee attend, 
Thine earthly servants to defend. 

Through Christ our Lord ; Amen. 



{Tke Collect.) 
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Not that which springs from earth most high 

Is therefore next the sky, 
Nor angels of the noblest birth 

The furthest from the earth ; 
The sun gleams bright from peaks of snow, 
But dearer to him are the vales below, 
That, lying meekly at the mountain's feet, 
Repay him in all fruit and gladness for his heat 

Crown'd victors in the holy fight, 

And next the throne of light. 
The chiefest warriors of the Lord 

Are tenderest in their ward, 
O'er those who in the cradles sleep, 
Those little barks unwitting of the deep. 
Each laden with a costly living gift. 
Whom pilot-angels guide while in the shoals they drift 

Woe be to you, who in the shoals 

Would wreck those little souls ; 
The angel-bands, that overthrew 

The dragon and his crew. 
Are vigilant, and swift, and strong. 
To guard the little voyagers from wrong; 
And, where they cast the dragon and his crew. 
There, save ye stay your hands, shall be the place for you. 

And woe to him who, seeming-wise. 

Alone the ocean tries ; 
The track is perilous and dark. 

And frail the strongest bark ; 



\ 
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The pilot of your childish years 
Is he who even to the haven steers, 
And when, at last, each enemy is slain, 
The chorus of all souls shall join the angelic strain. 

{T^ Gospel and £^i/e.--U2itt\ym, I— lo. Rev. xii. 7—12.) 



ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST. 



Since Thou dost please, 
In Thine all-wise, all-kind decrees. 
Almighty God, to set disease, 

For showing forth 
How sinners, by Thy holy wrath, 
Shall die, as in the flame the moth ; 

And showest still, 
By healing means, and healing skill, 
Thy sovereign power to save from ill ; 

O God, apply, 
(For we are sick, and near to die,) 
That great salvation from on high. 

O Father, hear, 
For Him who bore our sickness here. 
For Christ our Lord, our Saviour dear. 



iJTie Collect,) 
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O Father, we are weak and few, 
For all the work we have to do ; 
Leave us not here to toil alone, 
Lest Satan reap where Thou hast sown. 

Thou shalt our aaily wants supply, 
(Amid our work we may not die,) 
Thou shalt direct our steps aright. 
And draw the curtains of the night 

We will not linger by the way. 
For all around are beasts of prey ; 
But peace shall be where'er we rest. 
And Thou wilt all our words attest 

Unskiird and sinful, weak and few, 
Yet Thou hast sent us, two and two ; 
But, when our earthly work is done. 
Thou biddest homeward, one by one ; 

And well for him who then can say, 
" My feet have never left the way, 
" My arms have well sustained the field, 
" Behold the dints upon my shield." ♦ 

The spoil hath conquered vulgar hearts. 
And some have taken hostile parts ; 
But, till Thou call us from our post, 
We will abide, Thy faithful host 

{7^ Gospel and Epistle,— Ixlkt x. 1—7. 2 Tim. iv. 5—15.)^ 
• Ephes. vL 16. 2 Tim. It. 7. 
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ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE. 



Almighty God, Thy wisdom rears 

Thy Church on truth alone ; 
Thou didst reveal it to the seers, 
Apostles brought it to our ears ; — 
Christ the chief Corner-Stone. 

By Thy divinest masonry, 

So shape us to accord 
With all Thy truth, that we may be 
A holy temple unto Thee ; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



(The Collect.) 



We knew the world would hate us : from His birth. 
E'en to the crushing sorrow of His life, 
It was but hate and unextinguish'd strife, 

From all the princes of the rebel-earth ; 

Nor fare the servants better than the Master ; 
Then let us draw the closer, heart to heart, 
In bonds of love that prisons cannot part. 

Of love that even death shall bind the fasten 
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Alas, they knew Him not, nor whence He came ; 
They loved their sin, beneath its fair disguise, 
They loved the blindness that had closed their eyes ; 

Their eyes He open'd, and uncloak'd the shame. 

And so they hated Him, without a cause ; 

For He had come from His high place above, 

The filial witness for His Father's love, 
Brotherly offering for our Father's laws, 
• * 

And He hath sent His Spirit of all truth. 

To testify for Him that He is true ; 

And He hath sent us to bear witness too. 
For we have known Him even from His youth. 

We knew the priests would hate Him, in the place 
Where God hath set His altar, they had made 
(That nest of thieves ! ) a market for their trade ; 

And they had fled rebuked before His face. 

And well we knew the Pharisees and scribes 
Would hate Him bitterly; for He had seen, — 
Had shown, — behind the mask, the heart unclean. 

The hand defiled with blood, and full of bribes. 

But oh, we did not know, we could not think. 
That any who had tasted once the sweet 
And living waters from the mercy-seat, 

Would thirst again of earth's foul streams to drink. 



/ 
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We dare not speak of Him again to them ; 
But of the judgments in the wilderness, 
And of those outcasts from the seats of bliss. 

Whom the last day will utterly condemn. 

Now chain'd in darkness waiting for that hour ; 
And of the cities, by the Almighty ire, 
Drown'd in the vengeance of eternal fire. 

O unsubdued by love, will ye but yield to power ? 

{The Gospel and Epistle,-^]ohn. xv. 17 — 27. Jude I— 8.J 



ALL SAINTSr DAY. 



Almighty God, Thy kindness wove 
The Church below with that above, 
In one blest fellowship of love ; 

Us, who the thorny pathway tread. 
With those whom falsely men call dead. 
One living whole through Christ our head. 

Uphold us with the self-same grace. 
Thou gavest them when in our place. 
That we may run the self-same race ; 

And, when the race hath all been run. 
May win the prize that they have won. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, Thy Son. 

(The Collect) 
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O wondrous bliss ! a day of fears, 

A night of penitence and tears ; 

To live in hunger and athirst, 

As though earth's boons were all accurst 

A wondrous blessing for the meek ! 
To be reproached and not to speak ; 
To bear the scourging and the bond, 
In hope of what may be beyond. 

Strait is the gate, and few are they 
Who walk along that narrow way ; 
And whatsoe'er beyond may be, 
Still fewer will attain to see. 

O men, shall folly never fail ? 
The Lord hath lifted up the veil. 
And shown, upon the holy mount, 
A multitude that none could count 

He binds, as one that holds the hounds, 
The winds within their several bounds, 
The sea, the forest, and the field 
Are safe, until His saints are seal'd. 

Through all their sky the storm hath past. 
Each thunder louder than the last ; 
The ocean o'er their heads hath roU'd, 
A sea of troubles manifold. 
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God left them not alone to brave 
The tempest and the ocean-wave, 
Amid them both His presence brought 
A happiness surpassing thought. 

Behold, they press around the throne, 
In joyful thankfulness to own 
That earthly trouble was more blest. 
Than earthly joy, or earthly rest 

{Tke Gospd and Epistle. — Matt v. i— 12. Rev. viL 2 — 12.) 
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THE COMMUNION. 



- ■ 

Almighty God to whom all hearts are bare, 
Each hope and sorrow, each desire and care. 
Through Christ our Lord give ear unto our prayer ; 

May Thy good Spirit cleanse us from our shame. 
And kindle in our hearts that hallowed flame. 
Whereby we love and praise Thy Holy Name. 

{First Collect) 

Almighty God, whose boundless sway 

Endureth through one endless day ; 

Leave not Thy people here apart, 

But set Thy throne within the heart 

Of her, who, by Thy wise decrees. 

Sits on this throne amid the seas ; 

That she, well knowing whence she draws 

Her right to minister Thy laws. 

May make the glory of Thy Name, 

Above all other things her aim ; 

And we, her subjects, duly taught. 

She bears Thy sword and not for nought. 

May serve and honour and obey, 

Truly and faithfully, as they 

Who serve not only whom they see. 

But render homage unto Thee. 

{First Collect for the Queen\ 
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Almighty everlasting God, Thy word hath taught 
That Thou dost hold the prince's heart within Thy sway, 
To turn it ever to Thy wise and holy thought ; 
We pray Thee for Victoria our Queen to-day, 
That she may ever, whatsoe'er she think and say, 
And whatsoe'er she counsel, make Thy praise her aim ; 
Welfare and peace and godliness shall bless us then ; 
O father of all mercy, hear us for the name 
Of Jesus Thy beloved Son, our Lord ; Amen. 

(Second Collect for the Queen,) 



Almighty God, Thy holy word 

Enjoineth thanks and praise ancj prayer. 
For all who tread this world of care ; 

Now may Thy servants' prayer be heard. 

May all unto Thy Church enroU'd 
By truth be nourish'd and increase, 
And live in unity and peace, 

As sheep within one happy fold. 

Bestow abundantly, we pray. 
Thy blessing on all earthly powers ; 
A double portion upon ours, 

And make us glad beneath her sway. 
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May all whose counsel aids the crown, 
And all who minister the laws, 
Uphold the true and righteous cause. 

And thrust the evildoers down. 

And grant, O heavenly Father, grace 

To all who speak to men for Thee, 

That none in life or doctrine be 
Unworthy of the holy place. 

And wilt Thou not Thy people bless 
With meekness and with holy fear, 
Whene'er we meet Thy word to hear ; 

That all our days in righteousness 

And holy service we may spend. 

And, gracious Lord, to all who mourn, 

The sick, the poor, and the forlorn. 
Thy comfort and Thy succour send. 

For all Thy servants who are dead, 

O iJord, Thy holy name be blest ; 

Sweetly from all their toils they rest ; 
And give us grace that we may tread 

The holy path in which they trod. 

And finally their bliss partake ; 

Grant this, O Father, for the sake 
Of Christ, our Advocate with God. 

(Prayer for the Church Militant) 

\ 
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Almighty God, the Father of our Lord, 

Our maker and our Judge ; with tears and shame 
We own our sins, great, manifold, abhorred. 

In thought, and word, and deed, against Thy Name ; 

And justly might Thine anger burst to flame ; 
Our hearts are broken ; on recording thought 

Our guilt is a sore burden ; as the lame 
We totter with the weight ; but Thou hast taught 
Our lips to sue for that which Christ hath bought ; 

Forgive us all the evil we have done ; 
May all our works henceforth to Thee be wrought, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord, Thine only Son. 

{Tike Confession,) 



I 



Worthy there is none that comes 
E'en to gather up the crumbs ; 
Of our birthright there is nought. 
Nothing by our hands is wrought ; 
Nor even hope is ours, save what our Lord hath bought 

Yet we come unto Thy board, 
Thou art a forgiving Lord ; 
As Thy name is, so art Thou, 
As Thou wast, so art Thou now ; 
Be merciful, O God, as unto Thee we bow. 
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On that body may we feed ; 
May we drink that blood indeed ; 
Not the bread and not the wine, 
But the grace that shall refine, 
Till Christ and we be one, in unity divine. 

{Prayer before Communion.) 



O God our heavenly Father, hear 
Thy servants who, with humble fear, 
And child-like confidence draw near ; 

And wilt Thou with a Father's care, 
Thou who didst not Thy first-born spare, 
Draw near to us and hear our prayer. 

Through Him whose blood for us was shed. 
Shown to us in this wine and bread, 
May we be pardon'd, quickened, fed. 

And all the gifts Thou hast in store 
For all Thy sons, the wide world o'er, 
We, e'en as for ourselves, implore. 

And, Lord, we give ourselves to Thee, 
In soul and body Thine to be. 
An offering, holy, true, and free ; 

Accept the gift, and make us Thine ; 
That were a blessing more divine 
Than e'en this feast of bread and wine. 
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We art not worth (alas, we know ! ) 

That Thou shouldst take what we bestow, 

'Tis all we have, not all we owe. 

Count not the sins that we have done, 
But, for the sake of Christ Thy Son, 
Blot out the records, every one. 

( The First Prayer after Communion, ) 



/ 



Almighty everliving God, we raise 
Our hearts and lips to Thee in joyful praise ; 
Thou hast vouchsafed the holy feast to spread. 
And we have sat thereat, and have been fed ; 
The bread was broken and the wine was pour'd. 
Remembrance of the dying of the Lord, 
And proof of Thine undying love and grace, 
O Father, unto us ; renew each trace 
Of all our native likeness unto Thee, 
That each to each, and all to One, may be 
One body mystical, and Christ the head ; 
One happy band beneath one banner led^ 
Toward one blest inheritance of light. 
Which Christ hath won for us in mortal fight 
Keep us, O heavenly Father, we implore, 
Within that fellowship for evermore. 
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Serving Thee ever in all holy deeds ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, who for us pleads, 
To whom, in His blest unity with Thee, 
All praise and glory evermore shall be. 

{The Second Prayer after Cofnmunion.) 



O Lord, we humbly pray ; 

Give ear to our request. 
And guide Thy servants in the way, 

That leads us to our rest. 

We change, and we must fade ; 

(The worm is at the gourd) 
Defend us with Thy ready aid. 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

( TTie First Collect after the Offertory. ) 



Almighty Lord and everlasting God, 

Grant, we beseech Thee, by Thy guiding hand, 
Thy cleansing spirit, and Thy golden rod. 

Thy rod of kingly sway, that we may stand, 
Both hearts and bodies, in Thy service whole ; 

And keep us still in Thine Almighty ward. 
In earth and heaven, the body and the soul. 

Through Jesus Christ, our Saviour and our Lord. 

{The Second Collect after the Offertory.) 

^ 
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Almighty God, our ears have heard, 

Once more, Thy word ; 
Grant us Thy grace that it may win, 

Our hearts within, 
A happy soil, where it shall root. 

And bear its fruit ; 
That so Thy Name may be adored, 

Through Christ our Lord. 

( The Third Collect after the Offertory^ 



Lord may Thy favour go before us. 

And by Thy help be we attended ; 
So shall Thy name be bright and glorious, 

By all our works conceived or ended. 
And life eternal our reward ; 
And all through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

{The Fourth Collect after the Offertory:) 



God Almighty and all-wise, 
All our need before Thee lies ; 
When, through ignorance or fear. 
To Thy throne we come not near. 
Wilt Thou in Thy mercy grant. 
Not to asking, but to want ; 
Give us, although we be nought. 
All that Christ for us hath bought. 

{;rhe Fifth Collect after the Offertory) 
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Almighty God, Thou wilt not put to shame, 
(For Thou hast said it) any whom the Name 
Of Thy beloved Son hath brought to pray ; 
Send not Thy Servants, then, unheard away, 
Bow down Thine ear, and grant us our request ; 
So shall our many sorrows be redressed. 
And so Thy glorious Name be spread abroad ; 
Through Jesus Christ our Saviour and our Lord. 

{J^he Sixth Collect after the Offertory.) 



BAPTISM. 



Almighty everlasting God, 
Who didst amid the sin-flood save a few, 

And, by Thy servant Moses' rod, 
Didst part the sea, and guide Thy people through ; 

And didst ordain that Christ Thy Son, 
Thy well-beloved, though unstained by ill, 

Should not that mystic cleansing shun, 
Thy law and all its symbols to fulfil ; 

Look down in mercy on this child. 
Grant him Thy holy spirit's aid henceforth, 

That all his life be undefiled. 
And he be saved from the eternal wrath ; 

May he within this ark abide. 
Safe from the flood, the thunder, and the blast, 

The tempests of this life outride, 
And enter the eternal home at last. 

{The First Prayer\ 
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Almighty and immortal God, the aid 

Of all in need, of all who are afraid ; 

Thine is the gift a sinful world to save, 

And Thine the blessed life beyond the grave ; 

Grant to this infant, yet unstain'd by earth, 

The holy blessing of the second birth ; 

Hast thou not promised us, through Christ Thy Son, 

That e'en by prayer the gates of bliss are won ? 

So cleanse it ever by Thy grace outpoured, 

And bring it safe unto the great reward. 

The promised crown ; through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

( The Second Prayer :s 



/ 



Our humble song of thanks we raise, 
O Father, to Thy bright abode. 

For all the knowledge of Thy ways, 
And all the faith Thou hast bestowed. 

May we but know Thee more and more, 
And faith grow stronger evermore ; 
And ever, as time thins our ranks. 
May others sing our song of thanks. 

Born of Thy holy spirit new. 

And heirs of life through Christ Thy Son, 
May they be Thine in service true. 

And rest in Thee the service done, 
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Through Jesus Christ, Thy Son alone. 
Who sits with Thee upon Thy throne ; 
And by Thy holy spirit we 
Are members of that unity. 

( The First Thanksgiving, ) 



CONFIRMATION. 



Almighty everliving God, 
Thou dost, as with a shepherd's rod. 
Turn us, with heart and hand and will, 
Thy every counsel to fulfil. 

Lo, these new runners in the race, 

New soldiers of the holy Cross ; 
Cheer them with Thy continual grace. 

And guard them from defeat and loss. 

Grant them Thy spirit, to abide 
For ever with them, as their guide ; 
Nor let them wander, e'en in youth. 
From purity and godly truth. 

So shall they dwell at last with Thee, 
Who sittest with Thine only Son, 

In undivided unity. 

Upon the everlasting throne. 

{7heColUct\ 



THE COMMUNION OF THE SICK. 



Almighty Everlasting God, 

The Father of our race ; 
We bow beneath Thy righteous rod, 

New token of Thy grace. 

Thy hands that fashioned us at first 

Would make us now anew ; 
Would purge us from the thing accurst, 

Thy holy will to do. 

Teach us with patience to endure 
Whatever Thou may'st ordain, 

And, when Thy hand hath made us pure, 
O make us strong again. 

Yet hath Thy wisdom drawn our lot, 

To live no more with men. 
May we be Thine without a spot. 

Through Christ our Lord ; Amen. 



{The Collect) 



THE COMMINATION. 



O God of mercy, hear our prayer. 
And every contrite sinner spare ; 
And, by Thy gracious pardon, break 
The bonds of sin from off the neck. 
For Jesus Christ our Saviour's sake. 

{The First Prayer.) 
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O gracious Father and most mighty God, 

Thou pitiest all Thy sons whom Thou hast made, 
And hatest nought ; we tremble at Thy rod ; 

Yet Thou in love dost scourge us and upbraid. 
That Thou may*st turn us from our sin away, 
And save us evermore ; that debt unpaid, 

Unpayable, except our surety pay, 

Do Thou forgive, and grant a heavenly peace. 
To charm the griefs that on our bosoms weigh. 

Mercy is Thine, and Thine to give release 

From every bond ; spare us. Good Lord,,0 spare ! 
Did not Christ die for us to purchase this ? 

We know we are unworthy of Thy care ; 
Yet turn away Thy wrath, for we repent, 
. (In meek humility we make our prayer). 

And guide us until all our days are spent. 
The days of warfare in this world of men ; 
Then, like the festivals that follow Lent, 

The risen life, the heavenward flight, and then 

The eternal thrones ; through Christ our Lord ; Amen. 

( The Secottd Prayer. ) 
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Turn us, Good Lord, to Thee, 

And so will we return ; 
Thy grace once more to see. 

Our spirits yearn. 

What booteth it to fast. 

And what to weep and pray, 
If Thou dost never cast 

Thy wrath away ? 

But Thou art full of grace. 

Else hadst Thou not so long 
Endured our wilfulness, 

Our years of wrong. 

The wrath that we have eam'd, 

How slow it is to fall ! 
How swiftly is it tum'd 

When sinners call ! 

O spare us, gracious Lord, 

Nor leave Thy vineyard waste ; 

And e'en as we have heard, 
So may we taste. 

The mercy Thou hast stored, 

And the abundant boon. 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

Thine only Son. 

(The TTUrd Prayer.) 
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Think not too highly of thyself, O man ... 

This book, O Lord, is from Thy hand 

Thou didst have pity. Lord, when we were faint 

Thy peace and pardon, gracious God, accord 

Thy royal masters, — thou hast known them well 

Thy spirit made our hearts to bum 

'Tis gladness in the sky ... 

Triumphant groweth upon Libanus 

Turn us, good Lord, to Thee 

"Was ever love like this 

"We are the branches : Thou art stem and root ... 
"We knew the world would hate us : from His birth 
We know in part, we teach in part 
"We whom thy hand hath made 
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INDEX TO HYMNS. 



What serveth it to sow 

What will it serve us, if Thou should*st reknit ... 

Who then is this, whose strong decree 

Why are ye sad that I should go away 

Why came ye hither T was it idle wdnder 
Why come ye not, O men, unto my bliss 
Wilt Thou vouchsafe to be Thyself our guide 

Within our hearts there doth not dwell 

Worthy there is none that comes 

Would'st thou catch men ? put forth all hallow'd guile 

Ye know not what it is ye ask 

Yes, I will go at your request 
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